


‘on DECEMBER I1, 1920 
U Price 1§ Cents 














: 7 
- 
4 _ 
Or 


| The gladdest time of all the yea s S 








=, 
ee eee 


eee 


eee. “SSE 
ot ee 


—— 


heel 















































— oo - —EE 


What Shall I Give “‘HIM”’ for Christmas? 


USBAND, father. sweetheart. brother. 
friend—no matter who he is, what to 


ceive him tor Christmas is always a 


perplexing question. ‘There are so 
vy things a man really appreciates. 
You can solve this problem easily , economi- 


ind excellently, ina way that he will not 


only like, but that will remind fim of vour 


thoughtfulness fifty-two times a vear. 
Senp Him JupGe, “THe Happy Mepium” ror 1921. 
Present him with fifty-two weeks of cheer and 


or hobbies. It aims to be entertaining without 
preachment, amusing without vulgarity. It has 
succeeded to the extent that ONE MILLION readers 
regard it as America’s leading humorous publication. 

\ vear’s subscription to JUDGE means a 
“Nlerry Christmas” every week of 1921. 

No need to shop around in crowded stores to 
find something fe might like. Just write Azs name 
and address, and yours on the coupon below, en- 
close it with a check or money order for $7 in an 
envelope addressed to JupGre, New York, and 


merriment. ‘The keener Ais sense of humor, the — settle back to enjoy the sense of satisfaction and 
more grateful fe will be for the good laughs he contentment you will feel over your wise 
will get; the higher Ais ap- choice. 

Rete Sos Shee Glctian \ handsome Christmas 


preciation of America’s best [~ Judge, The Happy Medium 


illustrators and humorists, the 
more thoroughly /e will value 


your gift. 

lf you want him to look on 
the bright side of things in 
these troublesome times, you 
want Aim to have I DGE 


the magazine that has no fads reed eae _ x 


card with greetings from you 
will be mailed Aim when 
you make him a member 
of the Happy Jupce family. 
Send in your order at once 
so that he will get this card 
along with his other Christ- 


mas greetings. 
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Drawn by Carverr Sita 


THE MODEL SHE ASKED SANTA CLAUS TO SEND HER. 
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SoME OF THE THINGS THEY LOOKED AT FOR AuNT JANI AND WHAT THEY SENT HER, 
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W hen 


N a rool top that 
Mr. S 
and all-round good fellow 


ice packed rive! 
philanthropist, tov-manufacturer 


overlooked the 

Claus, 

pulle cl up his sleigh lor 
the first delivery. 

“Now,” 
make some poor folk happy 
stevedore. I shall cram his boots with La Bummo Cigars and 
Honest Mike Cut Plug I shall leave his wife that flowered 
kimono she has been sighing for, and for the children. Oho 
won't their little hearts be glad when they I've done 
And with a roar and a chuckle, Santa slid down the 


‘ 


said he, rubbing his hands gleefully, “to 


Here is the home of a humbk 


see how 
by them!” 
chimney 

Emerging from the fireplace, the good saint immediatel) 
started shooting his pocket flashlight about the room in an 
effort to locate the children’s stockings. But in vain; there were 
no stockings, neither was there a Christmas-tree on which to 
hang his gifts. 

‘Poor kids,” sighed Santa, “‘ashamed to hang up their hol« 
hosiery! Ah, the proud poor! But stockings or no stockings 
Old Santa doesn’t intend to forget his little friends. No, sirre« 
Bob! Now just where shall I leave these things?”’ 

He was pulling his whiskers reflectively, wondering what 
vould be the best place to deposit his present, when the door 
opened, and a portly boy, clad in knickerbockers and sporting 
in incipient mustache, stepped into the room. 

* Whotnell are you?”’ said the youth ungently. 
surprise in the young man’s voice, no agitation upon seeing this 


There was no 


The Size of It 
“There'll be no tipple at the Christmas feast this year.” 
“No; the only thing we can bottle is our wrath, my boy!”’ 


By Wholesale 
I’m sure that no one works so hard 
To bring about good Yuletide cheer, 
For I am he who—cheerful bard 
Turns Christmas cards out year by year. 


Santa Claus 


By Cyrit B. 


Was Pinched 


I \GAN 


stranger in his home; merely a note of contempt, of indignant 
proprietorship 
“Why, bless your little heart 


“I’m Santa Claus! You poor little chap, did vou never know 


cried his would-be benefactor 
there was a Santa Claus?” 
‘Ain’t never heard of him,” abrupted the Blasé Boy; then 
raising the unmusical and uncertain voice of premature adoles 
cence—* Hey, Pop O, Pop! there’s a gink’s got in here 
vho savs his monicker is Klaw! 
him the O. 0.2?” 

Chere was the sound of heavy footsteps along the passage 
wav, and a red-faced, thick-set man with a diamond like a rock 


“What's the 


Come in here, willva, and give 


on his third dextral digit burst into the room 
row “Sot 

“Why, no row at all,” 
voice, a bit nervous in the presence of this bristling and for 


said Santa in an apologetic tone ol 


midable gentleman. “No row at all. I am only Santa 
Claus come to give you all presents for Christmas And 
vou, no doubt, are the humble stevedore who is the head ot 
this house?”’ 

“Humble stevedore —nothing!”’ roared the red-faced man 


“I’m a stevedore all right; but let me tell you, old geezer, I'm 
as well off as the next and I take no‘charity from nobody. Kid 
this Santa alibi sounds like bull to me. Call up Police Head 
quarters for a brace of cops. Tell ’em there’s been another 
flat-worker out after the family jools, and we're holdin’ him till 


they come!” 


The Compelling Factor 
Why did Markley mortgage his limousine? 
lo pay for a Christmas present marked “From Your 


Rarrus 
We nkle 
Loving Wife.” 


The Beast 
She—I haven't a decent gown to my name. 
He—All right, wear one of those indecent ones. 
you in those low-neck things without a back. 


I just love 
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Edited 


ZOU writing your sermon, 
pop?”’ the small son of a 
minister asked interestedly 
“Yes, my boy,” was the re 
ply of the divine as he looked 
up from his manuscript 
“How do you know what to 


write, pop?”’ was the next ques 


tion 
“God tells me what to writ 
my son,” the minister replied 


impressively 

Che little fellow lookes 
doubtful 

“If He tells you what to 
write,” he demanded, “why do 
vou go back and scratch out 
lot of it? 


First Come 
\ little boy called on his aunt 
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The Ballade of a Forgotten Father 
By |. FE. Mippieton 


| HAVE a scarf for Claribel 
A set of Ivnx for Marianne 
1 think dark furs become her well 
\ box of gloves for Cousin Fan; 
Her husband is the dearest man 
Cigars for him Kev West Selected 
Blue silken hose for Sister Ann 
But Father has been quite neglected 


For five small nephe ws, picture books 
For Bub, a terrier, black-and-tan 
For Brother Jim—who always looks 
For some remembrance—Silly Man! 
\ bit of lobster in a can 
His laughter is so unaffected! 
Blue silken hose for Sister Ann 
But Father has been quite neglected 


His name was down I marked it well. 
\ Turkish bath-robe was my plan) 
low it was missed I cannot tell 
I saw it here when I began 
I try to do the best I can 
But things crop up—all unexpected 
Blue silken hose for Sister Ann 
But Father has been quite neglected 


L’ENVOI 
nce, when for all the Roval clan 


Pri 
rhe Christmas presents are collected 


You may have hose for Princess Ann 
But ah—the King may be neglected 


The Other Way About 
Passenger—Well, porter, how’s trade this morning 
Pullman Porlter—Po'ly, po'ly, suh 
thanky,” after I bresh ’em when I orter be savin’ it. ‘ Thanky 


suh, thanky.’ 


Passengers all sayin’ 


who lived next door, allured by 
certain Savory smells. 
“Hello, Aunt Sue,” he greeted 


her, “nice day.””. Then after a minute’s embarrassed pause he 
came to the point. “Aunt Sue, I smell somethin’ that smells 
like fust rate mince pie with raisins in it.” 


“Ves, Will. I have some mince pies, but they’re for com 


pany.” 


Hy pondered this, and then suggested hope fully, “I come to 


make a little bit of a visit myself.” 
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\FTER THE FAMILY RETIRES WILLIE RETURNS TO MAK} 
OME CHANGES BEFORE THE ARRIVAL OF SANTA CLAt 

















The Wanderer Returns 


AG roadster sped up the village street 
d , P 


stopped betore 1 uny\ vine-coverce ottage 


\ vell-dressed mal slid out irom behi 1 the 


vheel, gazed around reminiscentls ung open the 
rustic gat nd adv inced up the \\ ilk \ bent 
vrinkled vhite-haired old lady met hin it the 
}OO}r 

ren years ago began the man, “vou ted and 
gave shelter to dirt tired-out-bum—do vou 


remember? Well, lam the man"’ 
Yes smiled the little old woman happils 


‘Do vou remember in the morning how you 















kindly but firmly made me give up that big bottle I 
carried?”’ 
~ Yes Yes 
4 \ light of hope gleamed the man’s eves 
Sonbundal. f eae Have vou got it vet? * he asked breathless 
D by Baukspa Rocers 
Su Wuat oO lo or Xma Chance to Learn 
V Hor Where to?” 
\ woman’s club discusses mv work this alter 
I Es I d ent 1 ty noo! said Une ubist poet Going to explai vhat I 
e neant 
Tom P. Morca And vou are going for amusement 


WORRIED-LOOKING woman sought a sage. In her hand ‘No, out of curiosity. I never knew 
she held an object beyond the ability _ — tala 
of the ordinary vocabulary to describe } ] T 


“Tam a somnambulist,” she anxious! 


4 





explained. “And during sundry spells 


of the affliction I have made, created 
built or concocted this I am unable to 





conceive of any use for it, and all the 
wise ones whom I have consulted have 
failed to discover a name for it or any 








purpose to which it might be applied 
So now, as a last resort, | come to you 
What is it and what shall I do with it?” 

The sage gave the object but a cur 





Sor) glance 
“Tf it is of no utility on earth, in the 
heavens above, or in the waters under tiie 


earth,” he said, “it is. of course 





Christmas present Give it to yo 
dearest friend Good day!” 

And, relieved of her load of uncer 
tainty, the woman went on her way 
rejoicing 


Parody a la Maud 
Maud Muller on a Christmas Da 
Raked the meadows, sweet with ha 
You think that couplet is a fraud 
Ssh! This was an Australian Maud 


Overdoing It 
‘No,” Mr. Gaspit declared firmly 
“We cannot spend any more. We must 





Save up tor a rainy day 

“That’s all very well and proper a 
Mrs. Gaspit retorted with spirit. “I 
am quite willing to save for a rainy 
day, but you seem to have gotten the 
idea that you are Noah and must get — pion by Lacken Stout 
ready for the flood.”’ \ BacHEeLor’s CuristMA 
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KuUCcHS 

| SWIFT RESTAURANT 

A STEAKS , CHOPS, HOT DOG, 
P| near seer ALA CARTE 
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by Jounsy Gavewur 


Tue Great 


I¢ 


IBALL 


co Cuewrnc Contest Berween THE Mayor or Yapr’s Crosstnc anp THE Mayor or Hickvi.e. 








Wi DREAM: ‘* “Twa OM HTS BEFO 


The Chance 
By V. FE. Bunpy 

NE ol the 
turned to the old home townaltertwo vears’ 
absence, was Barton, who runs the paper. 
Barton looked gloomy and jaundiced, I thought. 


first fellows I dropped in to see 


showed him 
I had 
known him for years as ardently desiring, above 
popularity. There 
things he would not do to become popular, few 
efforts he would not put forth to have people like 
The money he spent to be known as a good 
He would 
neglect his own business to do something for which 
the reward was a bit of popularity. 

“What's the matter, Bart?” I asked, when his 
gloom was so obvious that I knew I would not 
offend him by asking. 

“Jim,” he said, “I’m a failure. 
tried to be popular in this man’s town, and I 
thought I'd succeeded. But I haven’t. Any re- 
gard the populace may have had for me was tran- 
was, I’ve lost it—simply by 


His greeting, while warm and friendly, 
detached, preoccupied, slightly melancholy. 
lew 


all else, personal were 


him 
fellow left him invariably impecunious 


For vears I’ve 


sient, and such as it 
doing the most unpopular thing I could have done, 
just at the time when I had an opportunity to 
achieve eternal popularity.” 

“How was that?’’ I wanted to know. Had Bart 
embezzled funds from one of the numerous organi 
zations which had given him the tedious and thank 
less job of treasurer because he was so obliging? 
Had he woman, 
guessed wrong on politics? 

He had not. 

‘Last winter I was sick,” 
darn sick, too. The doctors thought I was going 
to die, and let the town think so. I got flowers by 
the cartload, and notes. Dozens of people called 
the hospital every day to find out how I was. 
Finally the doctors said the remainder of my life 
was limited to hours. From what I have heard 
since I guess the whole town was on tiptoe. 

“*Is Bart dead vet? It’s a shame! He sure 
was a good old scout,’ became the common greet 
ing, and the fellows kept telling each other what 

nice fellow I was, and what I had done. They 


swindled a widow, wronged a 


he explained. “TI was 





He Overlooked 


when I re- 


talked of closing the stores for the funera 
the florist was preparing for an extra rush ot 
business. The people dug up more nice things 
to say about me than have been said in all th 
obituaries I ever ran in this sheet.” 
' “Well?” | demanded, when he stopped and 
T] stared gloomily at the dingy wall of his office 
‘I fooled and 
Bart. “The most unpopular thing I've ever 


done in my life, Jim.” 





the doctors well,”’ said 


got 


The Pater Speaks 
I’ve seen the price of stockings soar 
Until the matter torture brings, 
But oh! ’twill cost a great deal more 
lo fill them up with Christmas things 


She Understood It 
Aunt Nancy taught little Katherine 
twenty-third Psalm doubting if she understood any of it, but 
the next day Katherine proved she did. 
“Give me a handkerchief, Aunt Nancy,” she said “My 


nose runneth overt 


CHRISTMAS 


WHE) 
the 
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Drawn by Cuester I. Ganpe 
She—Doesn’t CHRISTMAS TAKE YOU BACK TO YOUR BOYHOOD DAYS 
“Wet, DEAR, I MUST SAY THESE CIGARS YOU GAVE ME REMIND ME OF MY 


FIRST SMOKE.” 
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By BenjJAMIN De CASSERES 
The New Witcher Perish, pre-trolley car kings, rose palaces and the wav of a 
id with a whisker 
N a hundred vears from now the time we live in may be In “The Junkman”’ (Doubleday, Page & Co.), Richard the 
4 called ** The Era of Suppression,” just as we have an era Rosy Hearted sticks to his ancient themes just as he has in his 
‘ called “The Era of Good Feeling” and “The Times of seven hundred and nineteen previous volumes. Here is the 
H Old Hickory same delicate lace work, the same venerable sighs, the same 
: rhe Evil Eye of the New Witchcraft is especially gim exquisite trellis work, the same crocheting of fancies and moods 
[! letted on books, as of vore, eld and whilom. Wasn’t it Victor into antimacassars that rest on the shabby furniture of today, 
y Hugo who said the alphabet makes books, books create ideas the same spiritual tomcattery that I know of from many a 
nd ideas are powder trains that lead to the rathskeller under a vestervear. 
: throne—or words to that effect? Yes, he does crawl out once or twice or thrice. ‘“* The Human 
a Chere is (or was) “Jurgen,”’ the greatest piece of fantastic Sacrifice: A New York Picture” is one \ rousing poem in i 
, literature yet produced by an American We ought to defence of France is another. “‘Who could wish evil to the 
: take our hats off to ourselves before our mirrors that we realm of France?” he asks in the Envoi. Why, bless my old 
‘ e in the same land with the man who wrote this great pipe, Richard does. For on page 37 I note he consigns Remy de 
satire, one James Branch Cabell. Instead, the flatfoots of Gourmont to the garbage can along with Edgar Po 
the New Witchcraft have expunged it from the bookstalls Richard isn’t as clubby with the decadents as he used to be 
It treats—lightly enough—of something we are all interested Why? And Volstead answers, Why? But he boosts Shake 
i} sex. While the Broadway brothel shows and _ pig-pen speare. Now, there was our Prince Hamlet, a good old decadent, 
Zz comedies” are running wide open! Well, vou can’t account who had mumps on his ego. 
= | for the lack of taste Has our Richard taken to Jamaica ginger? 
Be Here is the report ot the Emergen v Committee Organized to 
+ | Protest Against the Suppression of “Jurgen.” It is called Light Turl Wa } 
i} Jurgen and the Censor.”” (Privately printed It is a protest 
ii signed by all the great writers of the English-speaking world ND this is the epic of Turkey Bowman. Turkey is not a 
highbrow He never read Emerson. He wouldn't know 








here are a preface by Mr. Cabell that is a superb piece of 
irony and a letter from Mr. Sumner which means just what it 
savs—and it says nothing 

the " 


seer| of something 


Che suppression of “Jurgen” may be 
Stick around! 


Richard Just Won’t Grow Up! 


lS a great thing to refuse to be up-to-date. Of course there’s 

the first of the month, when it is well to take a look at the 
ulendar and remember that our days are numbered if we do 
not come across when the collectors come a-rapping, come 

tapping on our house doors. 

But poets do not even care a rap or a tap about being “up 
vith the times.” The Dead March of Progress simply can’t bog 
Richard Le Gallienne, for example. He reads all the daily 
papers, takes his daily subway smash, walks the Avenue just 
is though he were living among us; vet when he takes his 
little ever-sharp in hand he writes sonnets, triolets, ballades 
rondeaus and vanilla vilanelles to knights and ladies, twelfth- 
century breaking hearts, ye olde bookman, Vain Ones That 


Beethoven from Gilbert & Sullivan. He eats corn on the cob 
without skewers. 

Purkey is all tempo—which is musical for “‘ get a gait on you!” 

rurkey has got a lot of “ Huck”’ Finn in his ego. Swears like 
a fish-woman. Never keeps a stop-watch on his love affairs. 
Geography is a place where he gets the next drink 

Did you have barefoot days? ‘Turkey Bowman” (by Homer 
Croy; Harper & Brothers) will take you back to those glorious 
times when you ran a spike in your foot while chasing a yellow 
dog or a growler of some kind, picked it out long enough to hurl 
it at a sparrow, with no thought of the morrow or tetanus 
and the likes o’ that 

What else does Turk do? Got mixed up with prairies, Indians 
and bulls, the latter of which he did verily throw three times, 
and thereby gained the girl whose picture was painted on the 
right ventricle of his heart, cabinet-size. 

Did Turk come to a bad end? No bad boy ever does. They 
grow up to be Model Citizens and vote for the right man. 

It is a book—a rattling good book—to be read between 
vriting your “‘movie”’ and stewing the beer. 
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A December Calendar of Christmas Possibilities, with Happy Backward Glances. 











SUNDAY MONDAY TUESDAY WEDNESDAY | THURGDAY FRIDAY SATURDAY 
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Drawn by Joseru A. CUNNINGHAM 
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JUDGE pays $1 each for 
r contributions worthy of use priz 


de nature of the BAD BREAK Vo re 


respondence with contri d 
What Say the Glasseaters? Che 
ealers didn’t believe that the public, mis 
( cated in the direction of heated, ce 
lavorized honey in INEDIBLE GLASS 
BOTTLES jars and cylinders would evel! 


unheated pure 


product of the hive in any such con 


respond to the honest 


mon-sense container as The Globe pro 
posed and recommended.’ —New 1} 


Globe. (Anne M. Kerr.) 


O, Suffering Freedom!—*“ All the 
hunger strikers were declared to have 
been reduced to a severe degree of EMAN 
CIPATION.””—New York World. (Arthu 
Folwell.) 


But Later It Shouted.—* The next 
day Gregg Newton gives his leather coat 
a washing with gasoline, and before it 
CRIES OUT ENOUGH puts it on to take up a 
passenger. The passenger lights a cigar 
ette to show his nerve is still with him, 
and the coat catches fire Short 
Stories. (W. Bennett.) 


Original Millinery, What?—*‘She 
wore a brown silk sport suit and a larg 
leghorn HAT FACED WITH BLACK AND 
WHITE PuMPS.”’—Los Angeles Examine 
Eileen R. Elsbury.) 


The Merry Village Chorus —** Heads 
were bowed for a nearby VILLAGE SAID 
GRACE.”’—Waco (Tex.) Times-Herald. 
(C. L. Niles.) 


“RUBBER BANDS 
Head! ne 
Te le eraph. 


Elastic Suspension 
Hold Up Americans In Cret« 
from Bluefields (MN la.) 
(Thos. E. Patterson 


The Garrulous Mute—* The negress 
COULD NOT TALK, and saw she had 
been poisoned in Arkansas! Mem ph 


(Tenn.) Press. (John J. Dean 


epted BAD BREAKS clipped from newspapers, magazines or books. 
Bap Break. Original clippings 
fed BAD Breaks will be returned unless poslag 


irtment Were tvpoeraphic mish ips not « 


An Aching Void—‘ His resignation 
came as a great surprise and his ABSENCI 
GREATLY MISSED Dover (\ 

H.1. Harris.) 


WILL BI 
J.) Inde 


“The BRIDE of 
was born in Mari 


Not a Feminist 
Monday morning 
nette and reared to MANHOOD within the 
environments ol HER natal city.” 
Warinelle Searchlight (Thomas Deb- 


im 


Gay Blade Chases Mary—“ Leverer 
Mary of No. 30 Franklin street com 
plained to the police yesterday that she 
had been assaulted by a woman and 
chased with A KNIFE WHO LIVES IN 

House.’ ’—Hartford (C on.) 
(Role ri ( ral .) 


THE SAMI 
( onrant. ry 

Modern Alchemy!—“Imagine their 
surprise when the first bailer ful! of WATER 
was OIL—PURE LIguip GoLp.’’—Bisbee 


(Ariz.) Ore. (Robert H. Burrage.) 


A Young Tyrant—‘“ While in France 
he married Miss Nora Andrews of Calais 
Capt. Gillespie and Mrs. ‘Gillespie 

are the Property of a baby boy 
tlhany (N. Y.) Knickerbocker Press 


(FE. Talcott Henning.) 





This Week's Prize “Break” 
Contributed by 
Miss Carrie Barco 
Ocala, Florida 
“It Works While You Sleep.”’ 


“Miss Blanche Dittmar, who 
TALKED on B. Y. P. U. work at the 
Baptist church FROM SUNDAY TILI 
Wepnespbay, left for Ocala Thurs- 
day.”’—Ocala (Fla.) Evening Star. 
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Five dollars each will 


with source indicated must be furnished to show the 
inclosed. The editor innot enter into 
idered ( heq ue s sent ip j cceptai 
Amazing Nativity—“Miss Paw- 
luskiewicz waS BORN IN POLAND, 


WHILE HER PARENTS WERE IN THIS 
COUNTRY visiting their 


Faribault (Minn.) Daily News. 
L.. Pierce.) 


relatives.’ 


(Robert 


A Spirit Problem—* Tucker is sur- 
vived by TWO SONS, IN THE GIRARD CEM- 
ETERY.’ '—Columbus (Ga.) Ledger. (Nellie 


Barber.) 


Double Fatality—‘“ Woman Killed 
on Crossing Dies at St. Jos. Hospital.” 

Heading in St. Charles (Mo.) Banner 
News. (C. R. Decker.) 


Notable Anniversary—* Two 
HUNDRED YEARS Of Wedded Happiness. 
Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Haygood have re- 
turned from Athens, where they were 
prominent guests at the golden 
wedding reception of their kinspeople, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. J Thornton.” 
filanta (Ga.) Constitution. (Mabel 
Wilson.) 


Sad Deprivation—‘He taught me 
retouching. It’s all I know, and I never 
have a chance to talk things over with 
ANY WOMAN OF MY OWN SEX.” —From 
“Four Flights Up” in The Saturday Eve- 
ning Post. (Charles C. Sharman.) 

Not Noisy Enough—-‘Cummins gave 
the speaker a sharp, hard, piercing 
GLANCE, but Lowry was rolling a brown 
cigarette and APPEARED NOT TO HEAR 
it.’—Western Story Magazine. (Jerry 
Strait.) 


Fatal Combination—“You should 
insist upon your chauffeur seeing 
the results of FRECKLES AND CARELESS 
DRIVING.’ —Richmond (Va.) Times-Dis- 
patch. (Lucille Flournoy.) 





L-*¢ ‘TONIGHT YOU'LL SEE ME IN THE SNOW, 


a ; a mristimas CT hondals ; : 


By WaAu' 


Illustration by 


NCE more the happy bells ring out the message of 
good will to men, and every normal, human scout is 
full of happiness again. You see me prancing round 
and round upon my ancient, spavined limbs, and 
{ am making joyous sounds, the fire of youth 

is in my glims. 

Last year, just after Christmastide, I said, ‘* No more of this 
for me: henceforth I'll let the Christmas slide, with all its 
ecstasy and glee 

Last vear I issued from mv den and sang some carols in the 

God Rest You, Gentlemen,” and other good old 
songs you know. I sang high tenor at the start, but while 
drilled around the place I caught a cold that broke my heart 
and finally was singing bass. Next day the cold became the flu 


snow, such as 


and then orregsan set in; and when the doctor’s bill was due 
we all agreed it was a sin. And when I left my bed of pain, I 
said, “‘ No Christmas stunts in mine; henceforth I shall be safe 
and sane, and let the young men fall in line.” 

I hear the Christmas music flow, the church-bells sound their 
dings and dongs; tonight you'll see me in the snow, where I'll be 
\ murrain on the vows I vowed, on all 
A man must join the jovous crowds 


singing Yuletide songs. 
the measly oaths I swore! 
when Christmas hammers at the door. 

Last year I bought all kinds of junk as presents for my 





WHERE I'LL BE SINGING YULETIDE SONGS. in @ @ > 
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friends and foes; I blew in many a hard earned plunk for Noah’s 
Arks and things like those. For days I chased around the town 
and bought a ton of useless traps, and with such presents loaded 
down my aunts and other harmless chaps. And they sent me 
an endless raft of foolish things that made me sore; and so I 
said, “ This silly graft I will eschew, forevermore. Hereafter I 
shall send no gifts to any male or female jay; and if some fri nd 

protest lifts, why, let him stand around and bray 

But when this Christmas time approached, the busy marts of 
trade I sought; all dav I motored and I coached from store to 
store, and doodads bought. I cried to all the weary clerks, 


‘Get busy now—don't stand aloof! For I shall buy the whole 
blame1 works, clear from the basement to the roof.” 

(nd all my friends got Noah’s Arks, or monkevs dressed in 
spangled duds; and doubtless they made sad remarks, and 


wished they had a quart of suds. 

The Christmas habit sticks. mv dears: we can not shake it if 
we would: lasted for two thousand vears, and it . in our 
blood for good. And [am glad that this is so, for as the shadows 
nearer draw, our hearts grow colder than the snow, and much 
they need a vearly thaw. 

And so I drop my fountain pen, and join the carol-singing 
crew, and shout, “God Rest You, Gentlemen,” and have bron- 


chitis and the flu. 
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Revusen P. Srercuer, President Georce I. Steicner, Secretar 
Perriron Maxwe tt, Editor James S. Metcatrt 


UDGE knows a man who, by giving the best that was in 
him through all the best vears of his life, managed to 
build up a business property which with his work and 
under his guidance paid him a return on a capitalization 

of about four hundred thousand dollars 
Not a large fortune in these days of war profiteers but enough 
to insure comfort to him and his family in the declining years to 
which he had attained. He was in a position to read the future 
of the interests on which the value of his property depended 
if he had been less honest, might have sold it at about the 


ane 
figure named to others not so well informed as he was. 

But he did not sell it. He saw the clouds which were lowering 
upon his horizon, but being himself an American who practiced 
and believed in American justic e and fair play he refused to 
thiuk that his fellow citizens would join in a movement to rob 
him of his property and doom him to an old age of poverty. 


H* was mistaken. His fellow citizens did this very thing 

His business was a perfectly legal and reputable one 
He paid taxes on it which were levied and accepted by the 
national and local authorities. He was the publisher and 
editor of a trade journal which had pursued its prosaic but 
fairly profitable career tor years. On the face of it could any 
business be more immune from attack by prejudice and politics? 

Unfortunately the field covered by the activities of his journal 
was the statistics, markets, and other news of the wine and 
spirits industry. His fellow citizens—or some of them—sud- 
denly decided that that industry was to be discontinued, regard- 
less of the property rights of those who had engaged in it with 
the periect sant tion of the law. 

And the man JupGE describes has absolutely no redress for 
the ruin brought upon him by his government and his fellow 
Americans. So far as they are concerned he and his innocent 
family may starve or go to the poorhouse. 


NOTHER confiscation and invasion of personal rights is 

scheduled for perpetration as soon as enough cowardly 
Congressmen and State legislators can be terrorized by persis 
tent and fanatical lobbies organized by the same machinery that 
forced and fooled Prohibition into law. 

This new property pogrom involves even greater values than 
those destroyed by the confiscation of private property under 
prohibition laws. 

One target for attack is the billion and a half dollars invested 
in the manufacture and sale of tobacco products. This includes 
the businesses of some seven hundred thousand small retailers 
who would be impoverished and forced into other occupations. 
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\. FE. Rotitaver, Treasurer 





\lso affected will be almost two million acres of lands planted 
to tobacco and cultivated by 350,000 planters and farmers. 
rhis vear’s product from this combination of land and labor is 
valued at almost five million dollars. 

No one can figure accurately the damage to be done bv this 
wave of confiscation sweeping into other industries dependent 
on tobacco wholly or partly for their existence. There will be 
many, many victims of injustice like the trade-journalist 
described above. 


T° Americans, if they did but realize it, the property values 

involved, great as they are and great as is the suffering 
brought by their destruction, are unimportant as compared to 
the sapping of basic American principles caused by unjust and 
class legislation. 

Men will find some way to live and property may be replaced, 
but you can not restore faith in a system of government which 
lends itself to dishonesty. And that is surely a dishonest gov 
ernment which under the fiction of law robs some of its citizens 
to cater to the honest beliefs or the fanatical prejudic es of other 
of its citizens, even though the latter may perhaps be in the 
majority. 

Even greater danger lies in the method used to procure the 
prohibition laws and threatened again in the proposed laws 
against tobacco. We have easily applied punishment for those 
who bribe our law-makers with money or other valuable 
considerations. We have provided none for those who 
work upon the fears of our timid legislators with threats and 
blackmail 

(ny one who came into touch with the prohibition laws in the 
making knows the methods that were used and how insidiously 
effective they were on spineless legislators with less patriotism 
than anxiety for votes. It was pitiful to see Senators and Repre 
sentatives crawl and cringe at the behest of the prohibition 
lobby. Now we are promised a repetition of the same un 
(American spectacle under the management of the Women’s 
Christian Temperance Union and other allies of the anti 
tobacco movement. 

lime was when an American citizen could go to sleep with 
security against robbery of his property or invasion of his per- 
sonal rights by those he had elected to office. Now he is never 
sure that when he wakes he won’t find that what was lawful 
yesterday is a crime today and that property he thought he 
owned has lost its value by legislation. 

It is, however, the inalienable privilege of every American, 
laying aside all other duties and occupations, to sit up day and 
night watching to see what Congress is going to do to him next. 


Grant E. Hamivron, Art Editor 
huting Editor |. A. Watpron, Associate Editor 
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Slow Pay—** Collections can’t be very 
good.” 


“What makes you think so?” 

‘] noticed you rubber-stamped my 
last bill ‘please remit.” There must be a 
lot of slow pay fellows on your books if 
you’ve had to have a rubber stamp made 
for ’em.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Not Impressed—“ Here’s a very fine 
landscape, sir,’’ said the art dealer. “It’s 
only $10,000.” 

“Why, there’s nothing in that picture 
but a couple of cows and a pasture,” 
said the war millionaire. 

“True, but it’s a work of art.” 

“Umph! I could buy the land and the 
cattle for $10,000.”—Birmingham Age- 


Herald. 


Kept Guessing-—“ This fad for old 
clothes has got me guessing.” 

“How’s that, doc?”’ 

“T let a millionaire get away with two 
dollars yesterday. I never know what 
to charge a man.”’—Louisville Courier 
Journal. 


Matter of Geography—A _ Minne- 
sota man who had been introduced to a 
fellow citizen by his Congressman asked 
the latter with reference to his new a 
quaintance: 

‘Is he rich?” 

“Well,” replied the Congressman, 
“that depends on geography. Out here 
we consider him very rich; he’s worth 
about a million dollars. If he lived in 
New Jersey, I suppose he would be 
considered fairly well to do; while if 
he lived in New York folks would be 
dropping dollars in his hat.’”—Boston 
Transcript. 


Cool—Prisoner—Can you lend me 
twenty-five dollars, sir? 

Prosecuting Witness—Why, you thie 
ing scoundrel! You stole seventy-five 
dollars from me yesterday. 

Prisoner—I know it, but I needed a 
hundred.—Boston Transcripl. 


Clear Conscience—‘‘How did he 
make all his money?” 

“ Nobody seems to know.” 

“But he made it honestly, didn’t he?’ 

“T presume so. He doesn’t give any 
of it to the church.” —Birmingham A ge 
Herald. 


Easy Finance—The Federal Reserve 
Board, in its bulletin for September 
states that conditions in public and pri- 
vate finance are beginning to give un- 
mistakable evidence of a return to normal 
conditions.—W all Street Journal. 


Secrets in Safe Keeping 
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Mrs. Chick—Is tT TRUE, HONEY, THAT MY 
OLD HOUSEMAID IS WORKING FOR YOU? 

Mrs. Duck—Y €s, BUT DON’T LOOK SO WorR- 
RIED, DEARIE, I DON’T BELIEVE A WORD SHE 
says.—Le Journal (Paris). 
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Getting Close To It—*Has that 
young man proposed to vou vet ie 

“No, mother, but I think he’s going 
to. He spent most all of last evening won 
dering if rents are likely to come down 
soon.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Research Suggested —“‘Is_ kissing 
really dangerous?” asked the girl. 

“Well, I don’t know that the question 
has ever been settled,” answered the 
young man. “Why not take up a little 
scientific research along those lines?”’ 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Faint Heart—Doris—I thought vou 
were going to kiss me when you puckered 
up your lips just now 

Jack—No—er—it was only a pie e ol 
grit in my mouth. 

Doris—Then, for goodness sake, swal- 
low it—you need some!—Edinburgh Scots 


mai 


A Good Reason—“ You refused him 

Ts 

“Why?” 

“He didn’t impress me as a man that 
I could get up in the morning and 
cook breakfast for.’’—Louisville Courier 
Journal, 


The Girl Won—‘“Was your friend 
much hurt?” 

“Not exactly. He escaped with an 
engagement!”’—Jugend (Munich.) 


Got His—‘“ Was that fellow who was 
engaged to two girls properly punished?” 

“He was. One of them sued him for 
breach of promise and the other one 
married him.” —Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 
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Chip of the Old Block 
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Near Truth—“ You are late for 
er is usual,” said Mrs. Twobble 
TOSSI\ 
I believe I am, my dear,”’ answered 
Mr. Twobble apologetically. 
I dare say you've been standing 
front of a baseball bulletin board.” 
No indeed a 
\h! I thought vou would try to 
eceive me Mrs. Wapples told me she 
w vou there.” 
I wasn’t in front of the bulletin 
hoard The crowd was so large I could 
ot get in front of it I was away around 


one side.” Birmingham 1 ge Herald 


Of Course! Don’t you think that 
is entitled to a man’s w iges 


ded the Equal Rights Propa 





wiist 
Well,” replied the Professor that 
d ae pel d entirely on whether or not 
re oma is married to the . 


ti Enquirer. 


Father's Advice Well,” eried Mr 
Hi peck our son Is engaged to be mar 
We I] ite to he le ir | | na 
gt te } 

\l Henpe rret e dare ot do 
| s< lh e pi Ked up the 
Nh) darl ng bo : re id the Sol 

vhat glorious news! Your father and I 
cjo our happiness It has long 


T 7 


and helps hin 


our greatest wish that vou should 


irr some good woman \ good 
nan is Heaven's most pre ious gift 
ian. She brings out all the best ii 


to suppress all that 


Then there was a postscript in a dil 
ferent handwriting 

“Your mother has gone for a stamp. 
Keep single, you young noodle.” —7it 


Not on the Menu 
































and Clearly 


Not Quite Perfect—Little Uri 
Umson said to his mother 

I don’t think our teacher knows 
everything, after all.” 

Indeed?” 

No, I'don’t Che other day 
looking at a dictionary.’’—VYounest 
Telegram. 

Ray’s Conclusion — Reproved the 
other day for disobedien ce, little Ray was 
silent for a moment ind then said 
“Mother, how much did ou pay the 
doctor for bringing me?”’ 


‘(Quite enough,” his mother replied 


Oh, well,”’ said Ra I Zuess you 
lidn’t get stung.” —Boston Transcript. 


Not Safe Any More—Harry came 
home about o'clock and his face and 
hands were very clean and his hair stood 
on end His mother took one look and 
exclaimed: “ Harry, I told vou not to go 
swimmin’ with Beb Ross.” 

‘How do you know that I have been 
swimmin’?” asked Harry. 

Never mind who told me, but I know 
that you have been swimmin’,” replied 
his mother. 

After a while Harry said: “I'll just bet 
t Mrs. Ross was over 


vou anvthing thi 
here this afternoon, and you and Mrs. 
Ross had that ouija board out.”— 
Indianapolis News 

A Touch of Comedy—" At the tender 
age ol nine I enjoved a pe rformance of 
‘Faust,’ said Mr. Glipping. 

That sounds to me like boasting,” 

said Mr. Gadspur. 

“I don’t want you to think I was such 
a precocious youngster. Mephisto got 
stuck in a trapdoor and couldn’t get down 
to Hades.”’— Birmingham lee- He rald. 


Experience Tells Sunday school had 
just begun when the teacher turned to 
ne-vear-old Edward and asked him why 
he had been absent from Sunday school 
last Sunday. His answer came promptly 
Pop and me went black 
berrving last Sunday.”’ 
Teacher was nonplused. “Why, Ed 
ward,” she exclaimed. “Don’t you have 
any idea what will happen to little boys 
who pick blackberries on Sundays?” 
“Yes, ma’am,’ 
prompt. “ Thev'll get chiggers on them.”’ 


Indianapolis News. 


his answer was again 





7 Pride of Possession 

















Perfectly Qualified—* Are you sure 


you re qui lified to lead a jazz orchestra?” 


Only a Pose—Dix I think Edith 
will make a fine wife. I have been calling 
on her for six months now and nearly 
always have found her darning her 
father’s socks 

Jack—That caught me, too, until I 


asked the hotel proprietor 
‘Absolutely,’ answered the ipplic int 

with confidence. ‘I’ve had two nervous 

breakdowns, was shell-shocked in France 


and I coached at third base for three 



































found out that it was the same sock a 
Boston Transcript seasons. 1 mei n Legion We 
How to Identify Him—.A\n agitated Improvement—* Don't ou think 
woman burst into a police station in Chi you could make some improvement in 
cago not long ago with this announce- & your orchestra? The audien could 
ment \ / | . \In’r SHE THE HIGH hardly hear my song last night iid the 
My husband has been threatening to“! *PPE* hiv a eo - ; 
drown himself for some time, and he’s A ie No. B r FOR THREE DAYS THI Well, replied the lear yo Spel “* 
been missing now for two days. I want DOCTORS TH iT HER HUSBAND HAD THAT chestra, ight Pe a } 
you to have the river dragged.’ NEW DISEASE, BUBO} PLAGUE OR WHADDA Yonkers Statesman 
Is there anything peculiar about him ‘*‘***" Le Rive (Par ; ; ” eas ae , 
by which he could be recognized if we , Sad Stuff “ ho Fe Se : 
should find a body?” asked the inspector Know Her—"'I unde rst and that in the ous drinking-song? . : | 
ane cuteth Dima aiiiaens set yey \lice has quite a diffi ult part “The v ords are by Noah We ster ind 
comma ot a tens Tints Geek ol Ged Dithicult’ Why, she doesn’t say a the music by an ex-bartender Louts 
came to her face and she replied word ; ; 1: ” ille Courier-Journal 
“Why. ves! He’s deaf!” Harper’ Well, isn’t that difficult for Alice? ne 
Magazin Boston Transcript Thousands of ‘em—* Did you ever }| 
take music lessons?” 
In Season—* What are vou looking " mat They Thin k—When a young ll ‘ 
Se Ml” Behe Aileen woman has the good sense not to use an) “But you nevel play 
faint ben hn cade: Tented Bgl paint at all the neigh bor women think she No, I’m one of those ri h children 
“I gezzo. But what are you looking ™USt put it on very skilfully.—Ohio State — whose parents n ade them take music Hy 
for?” ; Journa lessons. Detroit Free Pres 
‘Summer furze Detroit Free Press Qualified on Sight 
i 
Suspicion—*‘1 met your husband to | 
day and he was telling me that he is in 4 
love with his work.” , 
“Was he, indeed? I must take a look j 
in at the office.”"—Lounisville Courier { 
Journal | 
Birds of a Feather—**\ flirt, am 1?” 
exclaimed Mary Ann, under notice to go 
“Well, I know them as flirts more than I H 
do, and with less hexcuse.”” She shot a 
spiteful look at her mistress and added 7 
“I’m better looking than you. More 1 
’andsome. ’Ow do I know? Your hus 
band told me so.” } 
“That will do,’ said her mistress 
frigidly 4 
“But I ain’t finished vet!”’ retorted 
Marv Ann. “I can give a better kiss 
than vou! Want to know ‘oo told me ; 
that mum?” 
‘If vou mean to suggest that my hus a ‘ 
band ” Busi VWan—ANnD WHY DID YOU LEAVE YOUR LAST POSITION 
“No, it wasn’t your ‘usband this time,”’ Prost Vy? SORE PRANK, SIR, THE WIFE OF MY EMPLOYER OBJECTED TO 1 = 
aid Mary Ann. “It was your chauf ats lo . , , , ' ' 1 n } 
sald Bust Var An 1—ER—\ I THINK yY¢ . \ RI i j 
feur.”’—7 il-Bits (London Vail 
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Each to His Habit—*Do you think 
a man’s occupation’ affects his dispo 
sition 

“I do. When I tried to protest about 
high prices and scant supply, the coal 
man got hot and the ice man simply froze 
up.”’—IVashington Star. 


Might Prove Ir—* A fellow was in my 
store this morning and called me a ‘high 
binder,’” said the indignant merchant 

“IT ought to have him arrested for 
th 2.” 

“Why don’t vou?” 

“The scoundrel used to clerk for m« 
He knows my cost mark.” —Birmingham 


Age- Herald 


Another Meanest Man—Gos/ail/ 
You say Beanbrough is a stingy codger? 

Hemlock—Yes. He carries an old pa 
per around in his hand all the time to keep 
from being accosted by newsboys 


Youngstown Telegram. 


Stingy Hick—So you think Crabbe 
is not generous? 

Hack—Why, he’s too stingy to be even 
a freethinker.—TZown Topics. 


Unprofessional—Fuail Lady—So you 
really think a massage machine will re 
duce my waist. Where can I get one? 

Doctor—I jes’ saw a steam roller go 
down th’ street.—Boston Globe. 


Getting Wise—‘‘Guess I'd _ better 
reduce on rope,” said the storekeeper at 
Pizen Gulch. 

“Why?” 

“Well, the boys are talking of hanging 


a tew profiteers. I don’t want ’em to 


start on me.’ —Loutsville Courier-Journal 


A Skilful Chemist 





























Judge—-PRISONER, WHERE DID YOU PROCURE 


THE COCAINE FOR YOUR ILLICIT TRADE? 


“Your nonor, I puLverizep a Dope FieND.”—Numero 270 (Turin). 
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Served Him Right! 






































Jor ent , wi 
s; toying with | ilver service)—HeEy 
WHAT'RE YOU DOING THERE? 

Burglar (coolly)—As you ser, str, I AM At 


R SERVICI Le Journal Amusant (Par 


AUTOS 








Must Have New Model—* Are you 
going to economize by wearing your last 
year’s clothes? 

“T might,” answered Mr. Chuggins. 
“But don’t go so far as to ask me to ride 
in my last year’s automobile.”’—Wash- 
ington Star. 


Had Them—* Do you keep motoring 
accessories?”’ asked the man in the de 
partment store. 

“Oh, yes,” replied the floor-walker 
with a bow: “We keep arnica, court 
plaster, witch-hazel. Drug department 
second aisle to the left, sir.’”-—Yonkers 
Slatesman. 


Different—‘‘Savages used to paint 
their faces.” 

“It’s different with civilized man,” 
commented Mr. Chuggins. “He crawls 
under his car and gets his face smeared 
with automobile grease.’’—Washington 
Star. 


Saved —“Is Jobbles still thinking of 
buying a sport car?” 

“No, the blood of his New England 
ancestors has at last asserted itself.” 

“ How so?” 

“He bought a ‘flivver.’”’—Birmingham 
Age- Herald. 
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Lovely Woman 
you tell me why a woman, 
\s she hurries to the door, 
Stops to put a little powder on her 


Can 


noser 
Oh, of course, it’s only human 
We have heard that said before! 
It expla ns the case entire ly, I sup- 
pose 
Sut whatever is the reason, 
Anywhere you chance to meet 
Whether in the social parlor 
Or upon the crowded street, 
Even though she may be rushing 
lo the train, with hurried feet, 
She will stop 
To put some powde r 
On her nos 


You may think she’s interested 
In the merchant’s window show 
But she’s only putting powder on her 
nose! 
All these windows are invested 
WM ith a mirrore d bac k. you know 
And the merchant wots where his 
persimmon grows 
At an afternoon reception 
| 
You will see each woman try 
To pre-empt some set postion; 
If you follow up her eye 


This Strange World 














He—Were you AT TROUVILLE LAST sUM- 
MER? 
She = No. 


He—WuaTA COINCIDENCE! NEITHER WAS 
[!—Le Journal Amusant (Pari 


A Subtle Hint 














| GIVE YOU SO MUCH ATTENTION 
RY GIVING ME SOMETHING ELSI 
You will see a mirror near her 


\nd you'll know the reason wh 
When she dabs 
\ little powder 
On her nose 


Powder, lip-stick and cosmetics 

Lingerie and flimsy frills 
That’s the 
woman goes! 


way the formula for 
Chocolate bonbons and esthetics 
And a catalogue of ills, 
With a bluff at mending socks, for 
hopeful beaux! 
But we shall not criticize her 
Let her fluffle and she will! 
She’s the invalid she’s treating 
And the powder puff’s her pill. 
Let her powder, rouge and lip-stick 
And we'll gladly pay the bill, 
For she needs a 
Little powder 
on her nose! 


Richmond Times-Dispatch 


A Ballade of the Mad Golfiac 


High Cost of Living makes me growl at 
fate, 

My landlord’s raised my rent again; but 
say, 

I did the course today in eighty-eight, 

I think I shall not hang myself today. 

My cellar’s getting low; the liquid glee 

I had stored up seems to evaporate. 

My friends have had a lot of drinks 
on me, 
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AND YET YOt 


NO HEED OF MI 


Munich 


TAKI 


But very few of them reciprocate. 

The stocks in which I chose to spec ulate 
\re going down. But you should see the 
wa\ 


Honest, it was 


I drove and putted 
Great! 


I think I shall not hang myself today 


\lthough my suit is patched as it can be 
I cannot buy another, for the state 
Of my finances is just one degree 
I'll tell vou 


Removed from ruin; and 


straight , 

My watch is hocked. With viciousness 
innate 

My luck in poker leaves me when I play. 


But on the links I’ve hit a _ bully 
gait, 
I think I shall not hang myself toda) 
Envo\ 
Caddy, I'll take the brassie. Oh, I 


hate 
To boost myself, but that’s some wallop, 
hey? 
Plump on the green! My 
sipate, 
I think I shall not hang myself today. 
New York Tribune. 


worries dis- 


Sympathetic. 
A pleasant man is Henry Hive, 
And full of sympathy, I know: 
He says he cannot lend me “five” 
But he is always sorry, though. 
—Detroit Free Press. 





ee 
a 


' 
7 
' 
.' 
: 
, 


— 


ee 


—e 


+ i. Ce 


- Le 
ee TP 


os 








f 
gy 
4 
or 
tr 
et 
' 
ol 
! 





When hi 


re cre 
ght S¢ 
the scorn 
rance al 
th 
” 
t dec 


‘ 

» bec 
vere 

the 1 
. I 
or 


\ 


Tal 


in a play 


son 


forgotten ak 


preoccu 


preparatiol ~ 
ot 

g wasn’t go 
d mannerisms 

power ol tk 

‘ natter 
st impressive 
It must be ac 


‘ sf 
‘ ct 
rf th 
r tee oO 
t thrills 

Th 0 
th | 7) 

(Ding nore 


no 
) 
| 
’ ; 
ol 





the Play 


t 


ol his pe rsonal magnetism recalls the 
late E. J. Henley It will be interest 
ing to note the progress of Mr. B« 


Ami as he becomes easier in s 


English. success 


His 

bout a rush of immigration from the 
Yiddish to the American 
Mr. Hopkins may find 
nwittingly cast himself in the part of 
Moses for a nev crossil 


Hebrews the Ea 


from 





“ @AMSON AND DELILAH” is a 
S* 


remarkable comes 


nixture of 


nelo drama and realism tinged with : PINO LANE AND 


There are forebodings of the 


norror 


final insanity eve! n the carefully 


pictured poet hous¢ Keeping ol the lirst ct We ca see it 
growing through all the theatrical fun of the rehearsal scene 
intil it reaches its climax in the tragedy of the weakened mind 
completely wrecked It may be too sugges f shop to at 
tract our professio! ! enists, but they would find plenty of 
liverting episodes in this particular clinic sit isa play of strong 
ontrasts 

As the ctress Del ah ol this poet Samsotl P Lord S 
ore a passive than an active vampir She is of the kind of 
itten that inclines rather to having its | stroked than to 
sho ngs its claws She loes it well and, be y the kind of 
Kitts she is turall clines to the kind of iifere | by the 
omiort loving tradesman, well pi tured by Mr. Robert Haines, 


stead of treading the thorny path at the poet's side. She had 

lently learned that poets ar pleasanter to 1 t ian to live 

th Che cast is well chosen and some of its 1 mbers show 
that their abilities have had intelligent direction 
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POOR OLD AFGAR HAD ) SWATHI EVEN 


: Mex DIEl But what shall we do next that is of the most 
: l 


and never before seen on earth or in heaven?” 


absur 
This must have been the exclamation of M. Paul Poiret of 
Paris, lately gallant soldier of France and always leading dress- 
maker, when he set out to make the costumes for “ Afgar.”’ 
Judging by the results he must have found a complete answer 
to his question. Every color and every material seem to have 
been at his command and he has poked, pushed, rumpled, tied 
folded, pleated, ruffled, tucked, hemmed, basted, stitched and 
probably, damned them into every shape, form and fashion olf 
lress known since Eve wore the fig-leaf. Delysia’s own cos 
¢ into that period. 
It mav be incurring the danger of having one’s eves scratched 


tume projects just a lit 


out to say that Delysia, the imported star, is after the manner 


What’s @ What EP i 


While JUDGE is printing. pla have a way of stopping or of changing t 
abod On tha } ( et laily newspaper 
ab the location and itinuance of t attractions mentioned be 


DRAMAS AND MELODRAMAS 


Betasco—‘One,” with Miss Fran St \W ged | 
convincing drama of telepathy 
Betmont—‘“‘French Leave.” Bright and well acted comed f 


the recent war. 

Biyou—* The Skin Game.” A Galswort! jramat trea tise nt 
thorny path of the social climber. 
Century—* Me .” Gorgeous Oriental spectacular 
Couan anv Harris——** Welcome Stranger.”’ The su 
ilents of the Jew humor win out in Yankeedom 
Forty-Eicutu Srreet—*The Broken Wing,’’ by Messrs. Dick 
and Goddard. Re view late r. 

F RaAzEE—“The Woman of Bronze,” with Miss Ar n T 
never better as the heroine of an emotional dr 

Greenwicu VILLAGe.—“Samson and Delilah,’ with Mr. Ber 
\n ! See abe ve 

Maxine Exxiotr’s—“Spanish Love.” Novel staging of an 
esting drama of the primar emotion 

RepuBiic—*“ Daddy Dumplins,” by Messrs. Geo. Barr McC 
che n and Earl Carr vil, vith Mr. \l lyn Arbuckle. Re ew later 

Times Square—“The Mirage,” with Florence Reed. Anoth« 
vista of the trials and voman with a re 

Morosco—“The Bat.’ Crime mystery full of guesses. 

Pitaynouse—“Thy Name Is Woman,” with Mary Nash. 


perior 


I 





tridulation ta young 


OPERA, MUSICAL COMEDY AND GIRL-AND-MUSIC SHOW 


Apo_tto— Jimmie.”’ with Frances White. Review later 
Astor—* Kissing Time.” Light ration of girl and musi 


Casino—“Honey Dew.” Very attractive musical comedy. 
Centrat—Afear.” See above. 
Cortr—“ Hello, Lester.”” Cheery girl-and-music show. 


Giose—*Tip-Top,” with Mr. Fred Ston Vaudevillistic back- 
ground for the star’s fun. 
Hieroprome—*“Good Times.”’ Quite the largest of them all 
K NICKERBOCKER—* Mary.” Most viva irl-and-music. 
Linerty—“The Half Moon,” with Mr: 1orn. Not marvel- 
‘ r | ic’ 


} v1 
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Tuirty-NINTH STREET | Y 


ESE SLAVES OF THE HAREM IN GOLD 


of the late Gaby Deslys but without her infantile prettiness. 
The danger may be averted by adding that she has consid 
ably more vivacity and activity in her work. To increase the joy 
of an entertainment not particularly abounding in originality we 
have the abilities of Mr Lupino Lane, also imported. His 
clowning of the acrobatic sort is highly meritorious and his fun 
is capable even of lightening the heart of Wall Street in a declin 
ing market. Frances Cameron adds pulchritude and a voice, 
and Mr. W. H. Rawlins as Afgar demonstrates that a girl-and 


music millionaire may have a very large collection of wives 


indeed—to say nothing of numerous beauteous slaves of the 


harem—and vet retain his sense of humor. Many of our own 
best citizens with only one wile are not able to do as much. 


Met alfe 


n the fH Theatres 


LONGACRI “Pitter Patter.” PI sant girl-and-music diversion 
New AmstervaAM—“Hitchy-Koo for 1920." Mostly the fun of 
the H i k-Huntley-Sar tir 


on combina 





Se.wyn—" Tickle Me l-and-music cor t for the abilitic 
of Mr. Frank Vinne in white-fac 

SuupertT—“Greenwich Village Foll ( rful and veful 
girl-and-music show 

VANDERBILT—“ Irene.” Noveltic iwgested by the mov ™ 
dainty girl-and-music setting. 

Winter Garvpen—*“George Le Mair Br vav Brevities, 192 
The t. b. m. not regaled ella 


COMEDY, NEAR-COMEDY AND FARCI 
Bootu—“The Prince and the Pauper.” Mark T 
very agreeable dramat rration, 
Broapuurst—* When We Are Young” by Kate L. McLaurin 
Conan—“The Tavern,”’ with Mr. Arnold Daly. Melodrama and 


‘ ls skilfully burlesqued 
Comepy—“The Bad Man,” w Ml Blinn I} Mexican 
brigand most amusing enta 
ae I * Ladi Not f-re g folks. 
Eempir ag D ae med 


Futton—*“Enter Madame,” w Gilda Varesi. The amu 
aspects of prima donna trime 
GAIETY ‘Lightnin’.” ‘The f f the Reno divorce trade 
Henry Mitier’s—* Just Suppose.”” Charming and charmir 
played Virginia romance of tod 
Hupson—“The Meanest Man 
Cohan’ per onality the redeeming feature ver gent « 
Littte—“The First Year.” 
awres il le Ame i 
Park—“ Bab,” with-Helen H 
flapper delightfully exploi a 
Lyceum—Th Gold Digger | N 
f ““‘Home Sweet Home.” 


ican domestic comedy. 
ave | | t tyranny) i the 





rec 


York chorus-girl’ 


ver n I 
Piymoutu—* Little Old New Yo P esque ersi 
the da when New York was Americar 
Nora Bayves—“Three Live Ghost Laug valore over the 
, 


tribulations of Cockney v 


a 


oe ee eee 





NEW MOVES IN THE MOVIES 
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Brains on the Screen 


By Myron M. STEARNS (‘“LENSO ’ 


‘a 
iL T last it may be fairly said that the brain-invasion of film- _ picking the most valuable man he could get and then listening 
dom has begun. Territory is being occupied and’ to him, put William Le Baron in charge of the story-end oi 
held. Little by little, the “yellow peril’ of movie Cosmopolitan pictures—after some preliminary delay that 
’ pioneers has become an actuality, until now, instead of _ resulted in a short series of about as utterly hopeless “feature 
being on the defensive, brains are almost everywhere on the pictures” as have yet been groaned over. And then, with 
; march, taking the offensive, creeping ahead—creeping ahead. Le Baron in charge, see what happened—“ Humoresque.” And 
t Under the old régime that is still in vogue at most studios, with it, to prove it was not merely blind chance, “The World 
motion picture experience counts for more than sense. That is and His Wife”—and now, “Heliotrope.” 
reasonable enough, since producers have always been hesitant “The Restless Sex,” be it said to confound the faithful, being 
about trusting their thotsands to newcomers, who might spill slipped in between as a very bad joke. 
f all the beans, when old-timers, who could be relied upon to Neither “The World and His Wife” or “Heliotrope” will do 
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bring home at least a slice of the bacon, were available. 

The trouble has been that not enough of the old-timers were 
brainy men. Not brainy enough, that is, to be wearing around 
any medals because of it. 

In some industries it is conceivable that the old order would 
have continued even longer than in moviedom. Conceivable, 
that is, for any one particularly gifted that way. 

But motion pictures are like books, and schools, and maga- 
zines, and newspapers, and churches, and public speakers in 
this—they occupy a position of leadership. That means brains. 
Look down on teachers and ministers and editors all you want 
to, if you’re that kind of a spider; the fact remains that those 
birds have, on the average, more brains than the rest of us—or 
they wouldn’t be preaching and teaching and speeching. Because 
we wouldn’t stand for it. We'd simply walk on, after awhile, to 
some other church or school or newsstand where we could 
find the cerebrations of some one better fitted 


the business that is bringing admiration to “Humoresque,” but 
they show brains. Workmanship. Good story-telling. Com- 
pare these films with other work that you may remem 
ber by the same directors. Can’t be done!—there’s no 
comparison! 

“Heliotrope,” to be sure, is an ugly story. But it’s splendidly 
screened. And if the organization can keep up that clip, it'll 
only be a matter of time before another box-office winner lik« 
““Humoresque” comes along. 

Metro has taken the hint. Bayard Veillier, green at the 
screen game, is put in charge of production at the West 
Coast studios, and see the result: Story-telling technique of 
a high order. “Body and Soul,” without any particular 
theme, is a compelling picture just because it shows better 
brains in the telling. 

With Famous Players-Lasky, the reliable organization band 

wagon has taken in author after author, latter 





to entertain and instruct and edify us. 


So more brains had to come into the 
PASSION* 


Pictures Worth Seeing: 


ly, with, telling effectiveness. Cosmo Hamil 
ton working with William de Mille, has seen 
the development of a picture so far in 


’ . . 
} movies, to make pictures that would draw a Gites deme of Gn 
better than the other fellow’s. French Revolution advance of any other De Mille film—at 
’ Always, to be sure, there have been brains THE GREAT REDEEMER least as far as_ story-telling goes — that 
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in pictures; but not enough brains, and 
mostly not near enough to the top of the 


Another miraculous reform 


WAY DOWN EAST 
Thrilling melodrama 


again any attempt at comparison is a 
stubby failure. Like “Heliotrope,’’ ‘“ Mid- 
summer Madness” may prove an un 


organization. Mostly on the defensive—out HELIOTROPE 
of sorts, and subordinated. You couldn’t a story splendidly attractive story to many, because of its 
expect much of a skyscraper if you had the THE TESTING-BLOCK nature; but there is no gainsaying the 


architect taking orders from the head 


Goldwyn was one of the first to realize 
that real story brains were needed, and did 
big pioneering work in bringing authors in 
touch with the screen. But as in other 
instances, he wasn’t able to realize on the 
idea, because of the uneugenic system of mat- 
ing a strong, robust idea to some subtle little 
fallacy, and then relying on the second and 
third generation hybrids to bring in results. 

So the first apples from the new tree 
have fallen, for the most part, to others. 

Hearst, playing his favorite system of 


TWIN BEDS 
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Bill Hart in the days of '49. 
' mite AN OLD-FASHIONED BOY 
carpenter. Charles Ray in a citified comedy. 
OVER THE HILL* 
A story of the poorhouse. 
THE LIFE OF THE PARTY 
Fatty Arbuckle funny yarn, with 
some real humor 


THE PENALTY 
The master mind, without legs 


Lots and lots of bedroom farce. 


MADAME PEACOCK 
A fine film with a foolish finish 


Good farce poorly screened 
*Exceptionally good 


excellence of its construction, the dramati 
tensity of its sequences, the intelligence of 
its detail. 

Edward Knoblock, now also working with 
Famous Players-Lasky, will be able to show 
the same results as soon as he has familiar- 
ized himself with film requirements, and is 
given advisory charge of his own stories. 

Story brains, combined with knowledge 
of screen technique, can open the door 
to better pictures. But they will have to 
sit in council above the old-timers, as soon 
as thev have had enough of sitting at 
their feet. 






































Posed exclu ly for Jupat 


Mabel Ballin, whose portrait inspires to good nature, is a trained artist mural painter, and they are producing their own pictures, the first being a 


as well as a motion-picture star. She is the wife of Hugo Ballin, the screen version of Achmed Abdullah's novel The Honorable Gentleman,’ 
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Irrepressible, 








lu FRE ovi UFt | THOUGH! VAs I 
But now | KNow IT's NIL; 
Wen FAIR CLARISSE STEPS OUT TO DINI 
lt ME THAT PAYS THE BILI 
Cor W 


Fini la Guerre 

| was indeed a dear romance 
She was a nurse and he a lieut 

When ( upid did the bandaging 

And threw arrow in to boot 
Bien, came peace and wedding-bells 

But war came soon thereafter 
lor every franc he made she seemed 


lo spend louis faster 


She told him o 
\ full purse is love’s token,’ 
(And that is why I really feel 
Chey parted in Hoboken 


the transport home, 


It was forsooth a dear romance, 
Che de arest ever seen oh! 

It had its start in Lyons, France 
And ended up in Reno 


Pennsylvania Punch Bowl 


The Result 


} I suppose Jack has at least acquired 
ne polish by this time 
Wav—He ghould have 


he’s been drinking 


Since prohibition 
nothing but liquid veneer 


Joyous, 


Following Directions 
A GIRL was walking along a road, and 
. voung man along another The roads 
finally united, the man and won 
junction at the same time, walked on from ther 


an reaching the 


together The man was carrving a large iron 
kettle on his back In one hand he held, by the 
legs. a live chicken. in the other a cane 
Just as they 


to a deep ravine the girl said to the young 


and he 
was leading a goat were coming 
man 

I'm afrak 


vou, it is a lonely place an 


1 to go through that ravine with 
! you might over 
power me and kiss me by force ” 

“How can I possibly kiss you by force,” he 
asked. “when I have this tron kettle on my 
back and a cane in one hand anda live chicken 
in the other. and am leading this goat I might 
as well be tied hand and foot 
“ True,” 


stick vour cane into the ground and tie the goat 


replied the girl, “but if vou should 


to it, and turn the kettle upside down and put 
the chicken under it, then you might wickedly 
kiss me in spite of my resistance!” 

‘I should never have thought of that,”’ he 
said 

And when he came to the t 
cane into the ground and tied 
lowering the kettle from | 
prisoned the fowl under it, and kissed the girl! 


Carolina Tar Bah 


avine, he stuck his 
the goat to it and 


iis shoulders, im 


Poor Prunella 

Wildly he dashed into the bare. drab apart- 
ment—and stopped aghast! 

Everything was in confusion! 

\ grimy castoff kimona hung over the back of 
a rickety chair! 

“Prunella!” he shrieked 

“ Gurgle! Gurgle!’’ sounded from the kitchen! 

‘My God!” he raved! 

“Glub Glub!” from the culinary department! 

In a mad frenzy he dashed across the poverty 
stricken room and grasped the handle of the 
door! 

It was locked! 

* * ‘ * 

Prunella was taking a bath in the kitchen 

sink!—California Pelican 


Viewpoints 
Cynic—Just saw another movie with an un 
happy ending! 
J olly—Hero lose the girl 


Cynic—Naw; married her.—Ohio Sun Dial. 
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Irresponsible 


Ye Guilelesse Barde 
WISTE he was a Guilelesse Bard 
Fore cke to plese hvs spous¢ 

He wrought a bitte of poesic 


All dav within ve hous« 


He fetched ve x reede untoe ve dame 
(nd when she oped ve ode 

She dealt hvr lord a buffettinge 
Whereat hys blue bludde tlowed 


Ye lynes were prettve lynes vnough 
And thatte whyche caused ve strvfe 
Was butte ve tytle that he chussed 
“Ye Barde to hys first wyfe!”’ 
Columbia Je 


Same Here 
Kid—How dare you!! Nol!!! I never 
kissed a man in my life! 
Kidder—Aw, don’t get so stuck up about it. 
I never did either.—Carnegie Puppet. 


Reaction 
They say that the price of paper is still way 
up so they'll probably go back to making shoes 


out of leather now.—Michigan Gargovii 
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A Piea ror tHe Oren-Door Poticy 


-Yale Record 
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sHERE is but one malady more terrible than 
Nerve Exhaustion, and that is its kin, 
Insanity. Only those who have passed 
ugh a siege of Nerve Exhaustion can under- 
d the true meaning of this statement. It is 
LL; no other word can express it At first, 
victim is afraid he will die, and as it grips him 
ver, he is afraid he will not die; so great is his 
tal torture. He becomes panic-stricken and 
solute. A sickening sensation of weakness 
helplessness overcomes him. He becomes 
ssed with the thought of self-destruction 
Nerve Exhaustion means Nerve Bankruptcy. 
wonderful organ we term the Nervous System 
sists of countless millions of cells. These cells 
reservoirs which store a mysterious energy 
term Nerve Force The amount stored 
resents our Nerve Capital. Every organ works 
1 all its might to keep the supply of Nerve 
e in these cells at a high level, for Life itself 
than on the 


ends more upon Nerve Force 
| we eat or even the air we breathe. 
If we unduly tax the nerves through over 
rk, worry, excitement, or grief, or if we sub 
the muscular system to excessive strain, we 
sume more Nerve Force than the organs 
xluce, and the natural result must be Nerve 
haustion. 
Nerve Exhaustion is not a malady that comes 
ldenly. It may be years in developing and 
decline is accompanied by unmistakabk 
mptoms, which, unfortunately, cannot readily 
recognized. The average person thinks that 
en his hands do not tremble and his muscles 
not twitch, he cannot possibly be nervous 
his is a dangerous assumption, for people with 
hands as solid as a rock and who appear to be in 
perfect health may be dangerously near Nerve 
Collapse. 
One of the first symptoms of Nerve Exhaus- 
tion is the derangement of the Sympathetic 
Nervous System, the nerve branch which governs 
he vital organs (see diagram). In other words, 
the vital organs become sluggish because of 
sufficient supply of Nerve Energy. This is 
anifested by a cycle of weaknesses and dis 
irbances in digestion, constipation, poor blood 
rculation and general muscular _ lassitucds 
sually being the first to be noticed. 
| have for more than thirty years studied the 
ealth problem from every angle. My investiga 
ons and deductions always brought me back to 
the immutable truth that Nerve Derangement 
nd Nerve Weakness is the basic cause of nearly 
very bodily ailment, pain or disorder. I agre« 
ith the noted British authority on the nerves 
\lfred T. Schofield, M.D., the author of numer 
ous works on the subject, who says: “It is my 
belief that the greatest single factor in the main 
tenance of health is that the nerves be in order.” 
The great war has taught us how frail the 
nervous system is, and how sensitive it is to 
strain, especially mental and emotional strain. 
Shell Shock, it was proved, does not injure the 
nerve fibres in themselves. The effect is en 
tirely mental. Thousands lost their reason 
thereby, over 135 cases from New York alone 
being in asylums for the insane. Many more 
thousands became nervous wrecks. The strongest 
men became paralyzed so that they could not 
stand, eat or even speak. One-third of all the 
hospital cases were “nerve cases,”’ all due to exces 
sive strain of the Sympathetic Nervous System. 


NERVE EXHAUSTION 


By PAUL VON BOECKMANN 


The mile-a-minute life of to-day, with its 
worry, hurry, grief and mental tension is exactly 
the same as Shell Shock, except that the shock is 
less forcible, but more prolonged, and in the end 
just as disastrous. Our crowded insane asylums 
bear witness to the truth of this statement. Nine 
people out of ten you meet have “frazzled nerves.”’ 

Perhaps you have chased from doctor to doctor 
seeking relief for a mysterious “something th¢ 
matter with you.”” Each doctor tells you that 
there is nothing the matter with you; that every 
organ is perfect. But you know there is some- 
thing the matter. You feel it, and you act it. 
You are tired, dizzy, cannot sleep, cannot 
(ligest your food and you have pains here and 
there. You are told you are “run down” and 
need a rest. Or the doctor may give you a tonic. 
Leave nerve tonics alone. It is like making a tired 
horse run by towing him behind an automobile. 








—RBronchials 
— Chest Breathing 


—Heart 


— Diaphragm 
Stomach 
"SOLAR PLEXUS 


on Liver 
aati 
Intestines 


Kidneys 





—-Colon 


— Bladder 
“A — Pelvic Organs 


The Sympathetic Nervous System 


Showing how Every Vital Organ is governed by the Nervous 
System, and how the Solar Plexus, commonly known as the 
thdominal Brain, i the Great Central Station for the 


distribution of Nerve Force 


Our Health, Happiness and Success in life de- 
mands that we face these facts understandingly. 
I have written a 64-page book on this subject 
which teaches how to protect the nerves from 
every-day Shell Shock. It teaches how to soothe 
calm and care for the nerves; how to nourish 
them through proper breathing and other means. 
The cost of the book is only 25 cents. Bound in 
cloth, 50 cents. Remit in coin or stamps. See 
address at the bottom of page. If the book does 
not meet your fullest expectations, your money 
will be refunded, plus your outlay of postage 

Che book “Nerve Force” solves the problem 
for you and will enable you to diagnose your 
troubles understandingly. The facts presented 
will prove a revelation to you, and the advice 
given will be of incalculable value to you 

You should send for this book today. It is for 
you, whether you have had trouble with your 
nerves or not. Your nerves are the most precious 


possession you have. Through them you ex 
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How We Become 
Shell-Shocked in 
Every-Day Life 


Lecturer and Author of numerous books and treatises on Mental and Physical Energy, Respiration, Psychology, Sexual Science and Nerve Culture 


perience all that makes life worth living, for to 
be dull nerved means to be dull brained, in 
sensible to the higher phases of life—love, mora 
courage, ambition and temperament. The finer 
your brain is, the finer and more delicate is your 
nervous system, and the more imperative it is 
that you care for your nerves. The book is 
especially important to those who have “high 
strung”’ nerves and those who must tax their 
nerves to the limit. 

The following are extracts from letters from 
people who have read the book and were greatly 
benefited by the teachings set forth therein: 

“IT have gained 12 pounds since reading your 
book, and I feel so energetic. I had about given up 
hope of ever finding the cause of my low weight.’ 

“I have been treated by a number of nerve 
specialists, and have traveled from country to 
country in an endeavor to restore my nerves to 
normal. Your little book has done more for me 
than all other methods combined. 

“Your book did more for me for indigestion 
than two courses in dieting.” 

“My heart is now regular again and my 
nerves are fine. I thought I had heart troubk 
but it was simply a case of abused nerves 
I have re-read your book at least ten times. 

\ woman writes: ‘Your book has helped m) 
nerves wonderfully. I am sleeping so well and 
in the morning I feel so rested.”’ 

“The advice given in your book on relaxation 
and calming of nerves has cleared my brain 
Before I was half dizzy all the time.” 

\ physician says: * Your book shows you have 
a scientific and profound knowledge of the 
nerves and nervous people. I am recommending 
your book to my patients.” 

\ prominent lawyer in Ansonia, Conn., says 
‘Your book saved me from a nervous collaps« 
such as I had three years ago. I now sleep 
soundly and am gaining weight. I can again do 
a real day’s work. ” 


The Prevention of Colds 


Of the various books, pamphiets and treatises 
which I have written on the subject of health 
and efficiency, none has attracted more favorable 
comment than my sixteen-page booklet entitled 
“The Prevention of Colds.” 

There is no human being absolutely immune 
to Colds. However, people who breathe cor 
rectly and deeply are not easily susceptible to 
Colds. This is clearly explained in my book 
NERVE FORCE. Other important factors 
nevertheless, play an important part in the pre 
vention of Colds—factors that concern the matter 
of ventilation, clothing, humidity, temperature 
et [hese factors are fully discussed in th 
booklet Prevention of Colds. 

No ailment is of greater danger than an 
“ordinary cold,” as it may lead to Influenza, 
Grippe, Pneumonia or Tuberculosis. Mor 
deaths resulted during the recent “Flu” epi 
demic than were killed during the entire war 
over 6,000,000 people dying in India alone. 

\ copy of the booklet Prevention of Colds 
will be sent Free with either the 25c or 50c book 
NERVE FORCE. You will agree that this alone 
is worth many times the price asked for both 
books. Address: 


PAUL VON BOECKMANN 
Studio 148, 110 West 40th Street, New York 
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Genuine 
Aspirin 


Name ‘‘Bayer’ 
Say ‘‘Bayer’’— Insist! 


means genuine 





Say Bayer when buying Aspirin. 
Then you are sure of getting true “Bayer 
Tablets of Aspirin”—genuine Aspirin 


proved safe by millions and prescribed by 
physicians for over twenty years. Ae- 
cept only an unbroken “Bayer package” 
which contains proper directions to relieve 
Headache, Toothache, Earache, Neuralgia, 
Rheumatism, Colds and Pain. Handy tin 

few cents. Drug- 


boxes of 12 tablets cost 
“Bayer packages.” 


gists also sell larger 
Aspirin is trade mark of Bayer Manufac- 








ai 
be 
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ture Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid. 


Furnishing on the Install- 
ment Plan 


HERE are 
on the i 


two wavs of furnishing 


iullment pla On 


nouse 


to buy vour chairs and things 

store where they sell on credit: the other is to 
have a wedding. By the first metho 
fi paying for vour furnit 
but ot now: by the second 

Well, consider the case of Mary and 
The invited five hundred guests to the 

ding nd Marv’s father mortgaged f 
house to pay for the wedding breakfast I} 


received four hundred and thirty-two gifts 


How to Be Hap 


r the volur ( 


LEARN PIANO! 


vate Sennen Free — 


can become a 5 kille layer 
: ane t Tear tr at ‘ at 
one-quarter usual cost “Dr “O on 
f W ritter Method is endor it 
ding ins and : i St Conservator 1cct 
rds at once and f pl t sece bn every ke within 
essons t easy ¢ d Fully il trat ed. | 
giun Lal her id r ing Ail music tree Diploma grant 
ite t ay fer 64°4 book H  Laaie Hane-or Genen 
L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio JL, 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, A. 





Girls! Girls!! 
Clear Your Skin 
With Cuticura 


Sample each (Soap, Gieemens, Te Talcum) of Cuticura 
Laboratories, Dept. 7, Malden, Mass. Soild everywhere. 




















Nhe | 


4 y Norma \ | 
Winiu i AY A CHIMNEY SHOULD 
Married given them by the othcating clerg 


Alice gave then 
ocker for their little steam-heated flat. The 
ext month Aunt Alice’s oldest daughter was 

ried and Mary 

= terl ! | 
ozen sterling silver sala 
later Aunt Alice's se 
Irom college ana \l 


hresi 


} her a halt 
| forks Two 


ond daughter grad 


na John gave 
months 
uated 
Joh gave her ; 
Alice 
re married 


The Aunt Alice nd Uncle Ebenezer 


was 


cele 


br ted their silver 1 edding anniversary and 
Ay John g e the silver cake basket 
: s We « t give them anything 
t g ter the handsome wedding-gift to 
\ little later Aunt Alice’s daughter-i 
ounced the birth o son, and Mary 

John sent him vonderful afghan 
eCAUSE Aunt Alice 1 think it queer 
é did t send him sometl ing nice after 
ovely } r si to 1 wedding 

M I Jol n ne irried a year 

Oo The chair Aunt Alice gave them cost 
hity-one dollars and sixty-nine cents The 
gilts the have given in exchange for it have 


two cents 
Mary hadn't 
nt stores and sent the 


had 


| forty 
they would have cost more if 


cost seventy-nine dollars 


shopped at the 
giits in 


departme 


boxes in which her own come 
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JUDGE 


CASCARETS 


“They Work while you Sleep” 





y You're molasses! 
You are bilious, constipated!’ You feel 
headachy, full of cold, dizzy, unstrung 


Your meals <> fit—breath is bad, skin 


sluggish—slow as 


sallow. Take Cascarets tonight for your 
liver and bowels and wake up clear, 
energetic and cheerful. No griping—no 
inconvenience. Children love Cascarets 





tvo. 0, 25, 50 cente. 


Alice still has irried daughts 
who is in his second 4 
\dam’'s case they were, 


[ ncle Adam 


them a sterling silver p 


twoa@unn 
at colleg 


perhap 


la l ear 
In Uncle 
more tortunats Was an Oo 
bachelor He gave 
knife (which Mary can’t 
account ol the sort of crust her pies have 
their underneath When he died, s 
months later, they sent sixteen dollars’ worth « 


use with safety 


sides 


flowers Phat account is closed. 
Aunt Lat 
children nor grandchildren; 
gift of a cut glass water-set seemed clear gail 
Aunt Laura, however, harbors a feeling for tl 
poor Waldensians. Mary had to contribute te: 
dollars to the fund that Aunt Laura was raising 
Aunt collects for th 


year 


Ww idow W ith neit he 
} 


Ifa is an elde rly 
consequently 


for their relief Laura 
\ aldens 


Every time the postman delivers a 


ans every 
letter i 
j 


i nice still envelope Mary shiveringly wonder 


who is married or engaged or born or about t 
celebrate an anniversary 

7 here are only whic h Mar 
John have any hopes of putting an end to thei 
wedding-gift furniture 
the other is to ge 
Even ther 


two ways in 


payments on their 
One 
frozen in 


is to die of the epizooty . 


vith a polar expedition. 
they can not be certain, inasmuch as Edison 


said to bye working on an invention that may 


enable 


and an 


; to send invitation 
into the spiritland 
Arcti 


friends and relative 
nouncements over 
robbing the wastes o 


~ 


and aircraft ar 


much of their privac 
Stamps for 
sale at post 


© S S. offices, banks, 


department stores and a multi- 


tude of other 
W.S.S. 


places. Look 
for the letters 





h may appear A. you, your frie 
w ant to be “ 1p-to-date.’ 
per or peri roy of importance in the Ur 
urope is searche Terms $7.50 for 100 clippings 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., 


clippings whic! 
ject on which you may 





nds. orany su 
Every new 
ited States ar 


| 


New York 
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The Despondent Duck 


By Cuarzes Irvin Junxiy 


wi prate ol joy 


And Christmas cheer! 
Of sham champagne 
Or far-off beer! 


| 


Why speak of gifts 
And goodly tips! 
Ot mern 
Or 


dan ec 


hocolate ch ps! 


Ring not for m¢ 
Phe Christn 
The ; Xt 
Impending crimes 


as chimes! 


betravs 


And what th \ 
I Whe the, sit down. 
On Christmas Dav! 


sdV, 


| I kno the tall 








Plain teacatens 


“People of 
culture and 
refinement 
invariably 
PREFER 
“Deities to 
any other 
cigarette fn 


OOF 


é 





; 
| 


Makers of the H: Grade lurkesh 
} hapten Cenk tee 





“What will 
You know the rest— 
A drumstick? or 
\ piece of breast!”’ 


vou have?” 


A Tragedy in Code 


He asked her how much she loved him. 
Playfully she formed a small circle by curving 
then b and index finger so they met. 
\ngrily he walked off: “Zero, nothing,” he 

cae to himself. Sadly she refle ted yo 

le—the whole round world!” 

his is the interpretation thereot 

Perfect Safety 

\f other—Be careful how you throw vour ball 

llie. You'll break that window 


IW illie—Oh, that’s all right; the glass couldn't 


me 


r enough to hit 


for comfort 
A useful holiday alae 


lt) ee ee ee Z 





Picture is telling the story. 
Nothing like ody tp aT. 
ket. Besides cleaning and 
refreshing scalp Marvel 
Hair - Dresser-—-dresses 
most contrary hair in won- | 
derful manner. At all 
lruggists and barbers, or 
sent on receipt of $1.00 
parcel px ured. Money 
refunded if not pleasing. | 


fter Using Marvel 


etere Using Marvel 


MARVEL, $46 Fourth Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. | 

























Drawn by A. B. Wacken 


e ¢ 


It Was just the other day I saw Marie walking 


down the boulevard. 


I thought her petticoat showed. I wanted 
to tell her about it, but I didn’t dare. Marie is 
such a nice girl. 

Today I was talking to Marie. She told me 


that girls don’t wear petticoats any more. 


I wonder what I saw the day Marie was 
walking down the boulevard? 
Obsolete 
Etiquette 
Morals 
Petticoats 
Blushing 
Peek-a-boo waists. 
Highballs 


‘Thank you.” 
27 





You Will Smack Your Lips 
Over a Glass of 


HRETIA 


Nothing The tdeat 
Too Good “Nip” 
for for These 
Drinkers of Frosty 
EVANS Days and Nights 


FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS AL 
TRY IT AT RESTAURANT, HOTEL OR CLUB 
SUPPLIED IN CASES BY ALL GOOD DEALERS 


c. H, EVANS & SONS Est. 1786 HUDSON, N.Y 
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Buy Your Xmas 
Gifts Now 


Only afew cents a day 


No Money 
Down 


Just send your name and 
address for our 128-page 
Christmas book of bargains in 
diam nds,watches and jewelry. 
Millions of dollars worth of 
jewelry from which to choose 
your Xmas gifts. Your selection 
sent on your simple request, 
without a penny down. If you 
don’t think it is the biggest 
bargain you have ever seen 
Be nd it back at our expense, If 
you keep it you can pay at the 
rate of only a few cents a day 


8% Yearly Dividend 


You are guaranteed an 8% 
yearly increase in value on all 
diamond exchanges. Also 6% 
bonus privileges. 


Write Today 


jor Xmas Catalog 


Send your name and address 
now. Noobligation. Beautiful Xmas 

— comes free by return mai! 
Explains al! about the Lyon Charge 
Account Plan. See this great collec- 
tion of jeweiry bargains now 


Send your name today to Dept. 5-{ 


J'MLYON 6 CO 


1Maiden I! me, ww York N.Y. 








Reverse English 
; | ) |. \icrra 


ithin our range 


A Yo TH once came A I ny 
- Who thought advice to save unkind 
He swore he would not mind his chang: 


But no he has to change his mind 


Afte the spendthrift’s reckless rac 
[lo posting showbills he had flit 
So he who erstwhile hit the pace 
We now observe just pastes the hit 

On posting letters he would fail, 
In spite of what his wife would quote 
So she’s compelled to note the male 


lo clearly see he mails the note. 











A Christmas 
Gift 
for $1.80 





| Mixture T? \ 





lirect from fact 
e fragrance hi : arming 
end of ripe and mellow N eaf. Ex 
ne it under a microscope » be t 
leanest and purest tobac« It 
ghest gradé tobacco manuf: ass a t 
Smoke a pipeful and you will tell y« rd 
Frenct Mixture the most satisfying and econor 
tobacc« ma ever touched a match to—delightf of 
a hand-rolled cigarett« 


ONLY $1.80 FOR A 12 oz. TIN, POSTPAID. 


no finer Christmas remembrance fo 


There moking 


ra 
friend than a can of this wonderful Mixture. We can mail 


it tg any address you request and enclose re 
Serkt 

for a big air-tight tin of French's Mixture and a new smok 
ing delight will be yours. Ask for our booklet about fine 
tobaccos. Perfect-satisfaction-or-your-money-back 


PRENCH TOBACCO COMPANY, Dept. A, STATESVILLE, N.C. 


check, money order or postage stamps for only$1.80 
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Another Great Treat 
JUDGE'S first College Wits number, pub 


lished last March, was an amazing success. As it 
has now become an annual institution with His 
Honor, the second number, to be published again 
in March, may be expected even to surpass the 
first in interest 

JUDGE now asks its undergraduate friends to 
begin sending in poems, little essays, jokes and 
other suitable matter, including drawings, for the 
number 

Each contribution accepted must bear the 
name, class and college of the contributor, and 
will be paid for 

The college making the best showing in the 
number wins the large silver cup which Cornell 
won in the first contest, that cup being subject 
to three winnings by a college before it becomes 
the permanent property of the college 

Two individual silver cups are offered in addi 
tion, one to go to the artist whose drawing is con 
sidered the best submitted (‘including a possible 
cover in colors Charles Baskerville, Jr., of Cor 
nell, won this last March. The other goes to the 
author of the best bit of text published in the 
number. Albert R. Stewart, of Dartmouth, won 
this in the first contest All contributions must 
be original and exclusive 

The contest is conducted on the principle of a 
track meet, on point 

All material submitted must be at the JUDGE 
office by February 1, except color designs (in all 
mediums which must be in hand two wecks 
earlier 

Address COLLEGE WITS CONTEST. and 
inclose postage for return in case of rejection 


Gs » it, boys and girls! 











The American Circle 
B i ( ‘ 


Ta Hanevs kept in eating-house on a sick 


street Men te there in their shirt 


sleeves Ma Hane lid the cooking, and 
1 washed the 


“T ibbed the hoors ind 
| they h ul lost 


They were always poor an 
imbition except on they 
daughters to do better 
in life than they then 


selves had done 


Laat enn 


This second gene 


vutint ee 


ration was sent to 
school, and when they 


grew up they married 








ambitious young men 
settled in 
homes with a few solid 


modest 
silver some 
hand-painted 
and prints of famous 
They were 
their 


spoons, 


china 





paintings 
ashamed of 
humble parents and 
wanted more than 
invthing that their 
children climb higher 
in the world than they 


did 
So this third gener 
ation also two 


daughters, were 
trained to be charm 
ing, stylish and mod 
ern They 
rich men and adopts 
a sporting manner 


Drawn by Paci. Remy 


married \ YOUNG MAN 


28 


dishes 


wanted their two 


They were known as 
spenders, and they lived up to their reputation 
until both had mortgaged their entire fortunes 

The fourth generation had wonderful theories 
and were determined not to live the reckless 
life of their parents, but reverses came and 
they became so disheartened they even lost 
their ambition .to see their children prosper. 


YY) 
a 
©S7 
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A book in fowl language 


Swilt and ure, and 


extremely funny.’ — 
Ne Y.E vening Sun, 
it it I } 
unexpected flashes and 
it smand contion. 
. —! ville Cou- 





CRAMBLED EGGS 


Net $1.25 


By LAWTON MACKALL 
With pictures by Oliver Herford 


Al booksellers, or from the publishers 
STEWART & KIDD CO. 





Perhaps this is. the reason the fitth gen 
tion has a small eating-house, where they ser 
corned beef and cabbage stews, and goula 


They are very, very poor, but they hope 
their children, and thus the usual circle 


=f irted round gall 


Appraised 
No. I haven't spoke to Nellie Smith sir 
our house was robbed! 
“* How’s that?” 
* The 


present were the only things not taker 


spoons she gave me for a wedd 





BELIEVES IN SIGNS--BUT NOT IN SANTA CLAUs 


The Things We Do Not Know 
You were born before you knew it. 
You were simple but outgrew it. 
You are wise?—Nothing to it. 
As you live—be sure, don’t rue it. 
You will die—You’re sure to do it. 
Ignorance is bliss 
Grave truth is this. 








Cincinnati 








NO 


- 


om 
wig) 

ng 
mos 
in 
diwi 
past 

OOT 
sitti 
Ing 


] r 
Ics 








| 
| 
| 


) 


December 11, 


1920 


Make A Funny Pictur 


Our or Tuts 


AND WIN $25 


Now Let Everybody Wiggle-Wobble 


Here Is a Chan Amuse Yo 


Cc: 


eto 


Perhaps you 


We'll tell 


you WwW iggle wobble? 


don’t know what we mean. 


for shim 


you. It’s an easy substitute 
ving while sitting down-—a jazz dance with a 
pencil And = it’s 
, great fun You 
Ad lon't have to put 
/ \(\ on your glad rags 
\ (a to indulge in this 
. » pastime You 
don’t even have to 


leave your home or 


& 
Nig 


\ 


One INTERPRETATION 0 


THE WiGGLe-WoBBL! 


go out into the 
old night to par 
. ticipate in this 
re velry Anybody 


\ 


strong enough to 
hold 
wiggle 
And there’s money 
in it! Real money! 

It all grew out 
of the idea of keeping our readers interested 

us—and in themselves. Judge wants to be 

rt of your household—a jolly 
ompanion and_ these 
viggle-wobbles are go 
i to be one of the 
most popular features 
in “The Happy M« 
dium.”’ Watch this 
pastime grow. You will 
oon find your neighbors 
sitting up o’nights fill 
ing out the funny out 





\ 
a pencil can 
wobble. 


and welcomed 


irself and Win $2 


In this column you will see 


the fell 
motif 
the 


print a 
wobble 


and we wil/ give $25 


to anyt 
in the 


the wav 


wiggle-wobbk 
We are 


5J by Being S n Pap r 


what some of 


with the 
rung on 


have de me 


A thousand changes can be 


ows in our otlice 


given as 


here 


a specimen 
going to 
new wiggl 

every week 





—— 


me sending 
most amus- 


ing extension of : 
4 Cu 
y line pub 
1 each num C 


lished i 
ber. A 


of $10 will be paid 


See ond prize 





for the next funni / 
est wiggle-wobble 
and three prizes of 
$5 each will be 
given to the three —_____—_——-- 
readers whose wig- CONVERTING THE WIGGLE- 
bbl bri WoBBLE INTO A 
> . y 
gle-wobdbies ring Lovinc Cup 


the bros 
after the first two prizes are 


Take 





idest grin, 
awarded 

a pencil sow and see if you can convert 
the 
top ol 


wiggle-wobble at 
this page 
amusing 


into 
form 
it will 


some 
For convenience 
be best to trace the 
wiggle wobble on 

piece of cardboard or 
writing-paper Keep 
the heavy outline as it 
stands and merely draw 


lines of these wiggle vour idea of what the 
vobbles. elaborated picture 
You don’t have to be should be. It isn’t hard. 
| artist to produce a Try it—and you may 
irst prize wiggle-wobble win the first prize of $25 


You have only to scis- 
sor out the meaningless 
at the top of 
and con- 


( url ycue 
° . ESTED 
this column 


vert it into something resembling whatever 
our fancy dictates And the funnier the 
hetter 
iw 
Stupid 
hey were alone in the store and she gazed 


ilfully into the handsome drug clerk’s eves. 
‘I would like a long kiss,” she murmured. 
‘Charge or cash?” asked the voung man as 
handed her a lipstick 


Wait a Bit 
He—Could you take a joke seriously? 
She—I scarcely know you vet 


BY - )HIBITION 


second 


least 


vour picture 


or one of the 
or third prizes at 
Send in 


when compl ted to the 


WIGGLE-WoBBLE Eptror 
clo I ude 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
Correct 
“Hasn’t muzzer’s boy a word to say for him- 
self?” 
Uuszr’s Boy— He! He!” 


“Quick, Watson, the Needle!’’ 


“Wha 


t’s the matter, Holmes? Lady 


\udley’s jewels gone?” 


“No. 
It’s off 


Just this confounded weskit button! 
again.” 
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B. Altman & On. 








Men’s 
Silk Neckwear 


for Yule-tide giving 


is an interesting feature 
of the holiday display in 
the Men’s Furnishings 
Department on the First 
Floor. 

The greater part of the 
collection is composed oi 
scarfs fashioned from 
French and Swiss silks of 
rare attractiveness, im- 
ported by and reserved ex- 
clusively for B. Altman & 
Co. 


These scarfs were made in 
workrooms located in 
the establishment. 
The prices, in stock. range 
from 


$2.50 to 5.00 


(War Revenue tax 
additional) 


Scarfs made from 
American silks are in 
stock at 


1.50 & 
and 

Knitted Silk Mufflers 
at $10.00 to 18.00 


(War Revenue tax 
additional) 


$1.00, 2.00 





34tb and 35th Streets 





Madison Avenue = Fifth Avenuc 
Wew Work 
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t a nephew begging dime for goobers 
[t is food, from the tirst munch to the last g 

It holds the terest like Dick Merriwel 

\ dun-colored pork chop, oozing gra\ t 
‘ I pore vVul attract more ittentior vhe 
the 1 is in the right rection, thar tr kK 
‘ ‘ earing a we ligger's shirt at a for 
rece] 

I il reason why lips 


STO MAGH 
ROUB UE 


| 
gulate your digestion so you can | 
» favorite foods without fear of | 





Indigestion Sven ie wee 
Flatulence Goon nicut, Ux ' 
Gases \ HA 

Acidity 
Palpitation uunts betwee! Love A 


; , | the errible | hal the Cannil 
A few tablets of Pape’s Dia pepsin I H va , 
correct acidity, thus regulating the | oved their por ps In fact, they cou 
stomach and giving almost instant be pacified with nothing els And it is writ of 
relief. Large 60c case—drugstores \lexander, looking for more worlds to conqus 
t } , } thr lei] 





t ep sal jong enoug ! lal 
PNPZ saber oe aa 
t . r 


(J MPRPSTN oo | : a os 
|} bold and inerasible typ r the edificatio 
ges—medium. rare or well-done—that 
pork chop, while siz y in the pan just ai 


a 
odor to the lurking tril tl p he 
k Chops ss with the st bbage 
( c. 

PORK chop >s a mesmer ntluence 
\s a vamp it has the sir uous Che li 
looking like a Mennonite maid on het 
wav home from down-town It is more difficult 


to shake off the hyp oti spell i pork chop 


a 
x 
; oe. 
3 


Women came next In the 
presence of one the mouth bubbles like a road- 
s spring Be they plain or breaded even the 
most tongue-tied chump will rear up on his 
hind legs and tell the world 
that they're chow Introduced to a well 


ind its dependencies 
regulated stomach and the fraternization is as 
immediate as rent and the dlord The 
sound of a healthy full-grown vegetarian eating 
a pork chop is a mixture of a college yell, 
an interurban going around 


dead of night, and a_ beginner stripping his 


1 


1 corner in the 








Given the geometrical proposition of a hired ' 

; Chu M rO HANG A \ 

man and a platter of pork chops and he'll : anes : . oa Ras 
win evel t. 6-0 With him there are no CLA ALK 























Get the Drop 
on that Cough | | 





m ’ t 
r 1 1 
‘ i I> k 
< r l t r H s 
M i zed ” x 
! g agent for nose and Deans 
f compounded as a prescrij A le 





MENTHOLATED 
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Ancient of Days 


hei observed the business expe 
I 
“dates back to | 
How so blurted the rank outsider. 


Well, that’s where thev first used the loo 


leaf svsten 


Urs. Hent There's titty cents missing 


from your pay envelope, how do you acco 
lor it? 

Ur. Lent That’s what I was docked 
dav I is late be Ist I forgot to kiss you 
came back 

















Regarding Editorial, Subscription and 
Advertising Matters 





SL BSCRIPTION OFFICES M office ns k 
silding, 2 Fil \ t ge } 
> Bk 
gland , $7.0 
Unite ond tenis 
in t% ‘ t« 
>t pre 
n iygI5 yl 
Persons vepresentin hemselve mnected with JUDG! 
hould alu d rodu dential 
ADVERTISING OFFICES Brunswick Bldg 225 Fif ‘ 
Avenue, N« York Marquette Bldg., Chicag Little Bide ‘ 
Boston; Henry Bidg., Seattl Rates $1.50 per agate line 


CHANGE IN ADDRESS: Subscriber's old address as we 





as the new must be sent in with re t for the change Al 

give the number appearing on t right hand side of the addre 

ym the wrapper it takes from ten da » two weeks tor 
hange 


EDITORIAL OFFICI 225 Fifth Avenue, Ne York ¢ 
To Contributor JupGe will be glad to consider jok 
stories Contributions should alwa be accompanied t ~ 

age for their return, if unaccepted 


JUDGE 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City | 
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Te See | He’s Telling the Big Boss the Story About the New 
RLS me) York Stenographer and Her First Morning in a Phila- 
ww. ™ delphia Office--and There Are 1259 Other Stories 
— if Just as Funny in 


concentrated Mumma’ The World’s 


of Fun Shona 
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sie Best Stories 








| Whoever loves or has occa- 

| ston to use a good story 
and that means everybody 
will swear by this collection. 








Many a good business deal has been 
closed by the salesman after his pros- 
pect has been put in good humor by a 
corking good story. 





Stories Witty anecdotes, that strikingly illustrate large 
Appropriate truths, are often more effective than cold logic in 
winning an argument. Abraham Lincoln was famous 

for all for his humorous stories. which he used with telling 

. effect. Nothing, in fact, strikes home like a first class 
Occasions joke, and this collection of THE WORLD’S BEST, as a business 


and social asset, will prove to be worth many times the prices. 


1260 Stories 
The Cream of Wit and Humor 


of the modern world has been collected by the Editors and Compilers in 
these 4 volumes. There is every variety of story and joke—Irish, 
Scotch, Italian, Darky and Hebrew stories illustrative of racial traits, and philosophical and human stories. There is 
enough humorous nourishment in them to last an average lifetime. In the collection are 


Also 81 Stories That Cost Over $12,000 


selected as Prize Stories, in a unique Short Story Contest, from over 30,000 manuscripts that came from all over the world 
from the Philippines, from Europe, Asia and Africa, and from every State in the Union These 81 Prize Stories are the 
best of thirty thousand attempts to write a short story, by all sorts and conditions of minds. In their final selection of 
these stories, the judges were governed, not so much by the question “Is this superfine literary art?’ as they were by the 
question “Is this interesting—is it a picture out of real life which gives the reader a definite sensation and that conveys an 
idea much larger than itself?” Measured by this test, the 81 Prize Stories are entitled to a place among the brightest 
gems of the short story art. 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 1-20 1341 Stories— The Best Ever Told 


418 Brunswick Bldg., New York City - - . 
Riotous Comedy—Laughter-Compelling Humor—Somber Tragedy 


Full of Wit, 
Humor and 
Philosophy 


Enclosed find $1.00, first payment on THE WORLD'S BEST - ’ ye 
STORIES. If as represented, I will keep the books and re- Heart-Searching Pathos The Best of the Modern World’s Wit and 
mit $1.00 a month for 5 months after their delivery. Other- . - 

wise I will, within 5 days, ask for instructions for their return Philosophy. 

at yo > . y $1.00 to be refunded on the ‘eipt. o o — 
ee ee oe ee ae eee 4 Volumes—Each 7 5-8 x 5 1-4 Inches. Tastefully bound in Cloth with 
Name Gold Stamping. Beautifully printed on paper of excellent quality. Frontis- 
Address i piece illustrations. 

Occupation Add to Your Joys of Living By Using Coupon Today. Only a smal! 


Or, send $5.40 with order and save cash discount. edition printed—and the sets won’t last long. 
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Simply Constructed Appliance 


Replaces Old-t 


= 
> — 






VERY RUPTURED ma, 
MAN and woman should fl 
realize that: 


There is one SURE and PER- 
MANENT riddance from the 
torments and tortures of the 
old, unreliable, unsatisfactory 
and often dangerous steel 
spring truss. 


Send today for the FREE 
TRIAL PLAN and try 
the wonderful BROOKS 
APPLIANCE. 


You will find the BROOKS 
the most comfortable, safest, 
coolest, smallest, and altogether 
satisfactory appliance ever in- 
vented for the retention and 


treatment of rupture. : 
= Charcoal Sketch 


om by Herman Pfeifer 











from an old photog: anh of Mr. C. E. Brooks, founder of th 
Bruoks Appliance Co 


This Appliance is so rapidly replacin 
all the old time bec en set Ten ——_. bi d at mee 


and hard pads, that every day you 


put off ordering yours you are suffer- 1. The Brooks Appliance is absolutely the only 


rupture retainer embodying the principles 
that inventors have sought for years. 
2. The appliance ALWAYS HOLDS and CAN- 
Men, women and children—even in- NOT be thrown out of position. 
fants—find the Brooks Appliance 3. Being an air cushion of soft rubber, it clings 
closely to the body, yet never blisters the 
equally effective. So no matter what flesh nor causes irritation. 


your age nor how long you have been 4. Unlike the usual “‘pad,”’ it is not cumbersome 


) al ly. 
afflicted—you should not fail to profit pl snepe ite - 
. It is small, soft and pliable, and positively 


by this NO RISK TRIAL OFFER. "cannot be detected through the clothing of 
No other support, truss, lock, device, either men cr women. 


. 6. The soft, piiable bands do not give the un- 
pad or plaster is offered to the public pleasant sensation of wearing a harness or 


under so broad a guarantee of satis- steel spring 
. There is nothing to get foul—and the appli- 
ance can be washed as frequently as desired 
without injury. 


Coupon for No Risk, Free Trial Plan = &. there are no metal 


springs to rust or tor- 


ing needless inconvenience. 


faction 








ture one by cutting or 


THE BROOKS APPLIANCE CO 
i bruising the flesh. 


409-C State Street, Marshall, Mich 
9. All materials are the 
plain wrapper your illustrated book on rupture and full information very best that money 

can buy, making the 
appliance durable and 
safe to wear 


Without cost or obligation on my part please send me by mail 


about your Appliance and your Trial Offer 


Name 10. Above ail else WE 
GUARANTEE YOUR 
Address COMFORT at all 
times and in all posi- 
City State tions. 








Fashioned Truss 


When you wear a BROCKS 
APPLIANCE you are perfect- 
ly safe from mishap at all times 
—for no matter how much you 
may twist and turn—whether 
at work or play—the Brooks 
patented soft rubber cushion 
will always hold and never slip 
out of place. 


We guarantee your 
comfort ! 


Hundreds of thousands have 
turned to the BROOKS AP- 
PLIANCE for relief after years 
of truss discomfort 


Hundreds of well-known repu- 
table physicians recommend it, 
and you will find it just what 
you have wished for. 











e 


Within an hour after you receive your Brooks 
Appliance you will wish to discard forever any 
other kind of a support. This we guarantee 
at our own risk and leave the decision entirely 
with you. 


Atways Holds—Always Comfortable 

















Painting by F. X. Leyendscker 
































